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. THE MESSENGER.

Dreaming and Doing.

‘How nice it must be to give up every-
thing for the poor!” thought little Lady
Sybil, as she laid down the life of ‘Sister
Dora,” which she had just finished reading.
‘I don’t care a bit for grand houses and fine
clothes.” Here Sybil gave a contemptuous
glance at her pretty dress, with its soft,
silk sash and delicate laces. ‘And I don’t
care for good dinners, and I hate parties
and dancing; but I am glad to think that
I shall be rich when I grow up, because
I mean to give up everything—everything
to the poor, and live in a little tiny cot-
tage, and just keep enough money to buy
the very plainest clothes and food. But
I will take care there is always plenty of
milk for you, my darling Blackie,’ she add-
ed, as she fondled a cat who lay comfort-
ably cuddled on her lap, and who gave a
sleepy purr in response to her little mis-

tresses’s caresses, ‘and when I come back,

from visiting the cottages, you will be ly-
ing on the hearth waiting for me, and—’

Here Lady Sybil’s reveries were inter-
rupted by the entrance of her old nurse,
who brought her a note.

‘It’s from the Hall, my lady, and the
groom said he was to wait for an answer.

Sybil tore open the note, and as she read
her face flushed, and at last she exclaim-
ed, in an excited voice, ‘Oh, no, no! That’s
too much to ask! I really can’t do that!’

-what is it, dearie?’ said the old woman
in a sympathizing tone. $She had been
with Sybil from her babyhood, and loved
the little girl for her dead mother’s sake
as well as her own.

‘It’s from Aunt Helen,’ said Sybil, in a
vexed tone. ‘She actually wants my Blac-
kie. Ferdinand has another of his brain
attacks, and he keeps asking for Blackie;
no other pussy will please him, and Aunt
Helen says they cannot pacify him, or she
would not ask such a great favor from me;
but she hopes I will be so very kind as to

1lend Blackie to her poor afficted child. T’'m

very sorry for Ferdy; it must be dreadful
to have such headaches, but I really can’t
give him Blackie—my dear old Blackie!
and Sybil caught up the cat in her arms
and -pressed her fondly to her cheek.

‘Poor little fellow!” said Nurse, softly.

But Sybil did not hear her; she had be-
gun her letter:

‘Dear Aunt Helen,—I am so sorry Ferdy
is ill again. I hope he will soon be better.
He may have any of my toys or games or
books; but I really cannot give up Blackie.’

Sybil had written so far, when she sud-
denly stopped. As she wrote the words
‘give up,” it suddenly flashed across her
that here was the opportunity she had
been longing for. Why wait till she was
grown up to give up to the poor when she
could give up now, this very minute? Few
children, however poor, were, she well
knew, more to be pitied than her little cou-

sin, whose whole life was one of sickness’

and suffering.

Sybil waited no longer; she tore up her
letter, and, turning to Nurse, said as gaily
as she could, ‘Fetch me a hamper, Nursie,
dear. If Ferdy wants Blackie, he shall
have her.’ And though Sybil had to wink

 very hard to prevent her tears from fall-
ing, she was not unhappy, for true unsel-
fishness always brings a real peace to the
heart which nothing can destroy.

‘It’s very easy to be a hypocrite,” thought

the child, as she stood at the window and

. watched the groom ride quickly down the

avenue, with Blackie in a hamper in front
of him. ‘I was dreaming of how I would
like to deny myself of everything for the
poor, and then, when I had the chance of
doing a kind thing to poor Ferdy, I nearly
missed it.’

She turned away as she spoke, for it was
time for her lessons; but of all the lessons
she learnt that day, perhaps the most valu-
able was the one she had just found out
for herself, that true self-denial consists
in giving up that which costs us most.—
E. A, B, in ‘Sunday.’

Poor Dan’s Dream.

A TRUE INCIDENT,

(C. E. L, in the Michigan ‘Advocate.”)

It was a rather shabbily dressed, unin-
teresting looking individual of perhaps

- thirty-five years of age, who came shamb-

ling into the little country post-office in
P—— one cold day in January. The post-
mistress, who was familiarly known as
Miss Susie, glanced up at him with a kind
smile of recognition and said: ‘Good morn-
ing, Dan,’” to which he replied, in a deep
guttural tone: ‘Mornin’, Miss Martin.
Purty cold day, ain’t itp’

‘Yes, Dan,’ she replied, ‘almost as cold
as some people’s hearts.’

Dan shackled lazily along to the stove,
which was throwing out a very inviting
blaze, saying by its crackling and snap-
ping as plainly as words could say, ‘Come
end warm, come and warm,” which invita-
tion was gladly accepted by him and two
gaunt and hungry-looking dogs which
followed behind him.

A searching revival of religion was in
progress at the little village church, and
a deep spirit of conviction was apparent
for miles around the country, Dan stood
for some moments, with his great hands
spread out before the fire, when he shuffied
uneasily from one foot'to the other, and
hesitatingly said to Miss Susie:

“Yer good church folks wouldn’t ba like
to hev a meetin’ fer such folks as us,
would ye, now?’

Susie, with a look of glad surprise, said:
‘Why, Dan, surely we would, and be hap-
py for the chance; this very week, if you
like. How would Thursday afternoon
suit you?’

“That would do fair. Thank ye, Miss.
Me and my woman ain’t Christians, but
we ain’t hathens, nither.’

‘We’ll look for ye, then.’

That evening Miss Susie told the pastor,
my husband, of the promise she had made
to poor Dan. An invitation was given to
those who had power with God in prayer
to meet at the church at the appointed
time, to go to the country home.

Thursday came, cold and stormy. There
was fine sleighing, however, and quite a
company of earnest men and women
crowded into a box sleigh, and after a ride
of four miles we came to a little one-story
house, which had evidently never heen
honored by a coat of paint. A careworn,
tired-locking woman met us at the door,
and with a wan little smile grested us,

-and led ue into a large room, which seem-

ed to serve as sitting-room, bed-room and

kitehen combined. and showed ‘signs of

extreme economy. s
The poor woman limped about the room
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(for she was & partial cripple), and made
the cocmpany as comfortable as her limit-
ed means would allow. The boards from
the sleigh were brought and placed across
the few chairs in the room. When all
were seated as far as possible, the pastor
commenced the service by reading the old-
old story of the good Shepherd, of the
trouble he took to seek the wandering and
wayward sheep, which when found he car-
ried in safety to a place of shelter.

As the narration proceeded a spirit of
deep earnestness pervaded the room. Hera
indeed were some souls for whom Christ
had given his life. As the good old hymns
were sung and the fervent prayers ascend-
ed from strong men and sympathetic wo-
men, we heard subdued sobs and sighs.
Then poor Dan arose, trembling to his
feet, and in a broken wvoice told how his
little boy, who had died some months
back, came to him in his sleep the night
before and talked to him.

‘I seen him as plain as I ever did in my
life. He said to me, “Pa,” says he, “you’d
ort o be a Christian. Jesus died for ye
and ma, he did. He went down there to
teach yé how to live. He left the Bible
for ye to read and find yer way to heaven,
but ye never go to church, never pray, and
0, pa, ye promised to meet me in heaven.
0, pa, do give yer heart to Jesus!” and the
dear little feller pleaded s0, and wouldn’t
let me go till I promised to give myself
up to Jesus. And, friends, me and my
woman do want to keep our promise. Pray
for us; we are too bad to pray for our-
selves. We’ve broken our promise to our
little lad.’

Many of us wept and prayed with the
poor afflicted couple, as they wrestled with
God for peace. Needless to say, they soon
found that for which they sought, and we
all rejoiced with them as we left them
that dark, stormy afternoon.

As long as we remained on that charge,
every Sunday morning, rain or shine, Dan
and his lame wife could be seen trudging
along the country road to church. Dan
in his clean though coarse suit of clothes,
his eyes 1it up with a new, earnest light,
looked every inch a man, while his wife
bad lost the hopeless, unhappy expression
which we first saw in her face. Truly
they were an inspiration to both pastor
and people, for they drank in every word

of the sermon as if it were indeed the
‘water of life’ to them.

O church of Christ, how often mi'ght
such scenes be repeated if we were look-
ing for the Spirit’s manifestation. It is
Christ’s delight to transform the hearts
and homes of men. TLet us feel the re-
sponsibility resting upon us, and he liv-
ing witnesses of hig power to save.

———
Luck and Labor.
Luck sleeps and dreams of fame and trea-
sure; : :
While Labor gains both health ang plea-
sure !
Luck in sloth is ever winning;
Labor toils without repining.
Luck relies on fortune’s favor;
Honest Labor prospers ever.
Luck slides '‘down with all its chances;
Labor upwards still advances,
Luck ‘seeks an empty hand to fill
By wishes, but tis empty still;
While well-directed Labor gains
A rich reward for care and pains
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Chirist in the School

et e

A LEAP FROM MEMORY.

(Mrs. J. M. Johnston, Chicago, IlL, in
' “National Sabbath Alliance Leaflet.”)
¥ A TRUE STORY.

Among my early recollections is a can«
was-covered waggon in which my father
and his family journeyed from ‘York
State’ into the wilds of Michigan. Log
houses, acres of girdled trees, yellow
stacks of unhoused grain, stables roofed
with weathen-beaten siraw, were in evi-
dence as the beginnings of citizenship
and future thrift in our new Western
home. One of the first public enterprises
of our community was a school-house.
Most of the cabin homes were vocal with
child life—whistling, barefooted hoys,
and blithe, bashful, girls, who bore their
‘share of toil on the farm and in the home.
These fathers and mothers from FEastern
States knew the value of the school-
house, and meant to give their children a
chance in life.

In due course of time a school-house,
the only frame building for miles, mark-
ed the Four Corners. To our childish
eyes it was fine, with its three bright
windows on either side, its ‘entry-way’
built out in front, with shelves for dinmer
baskets and water pail. The white paint,
the new board fence about it, all set
against the massive forest trees in its
rear, made a pretty picture. TIts very
presence preached a little sermon. The
few Christian families began to say, ‘Now
we can have a Sunday service when a
preacher comes our way.’
¢, But religious families were in the mi-
pority. Only a few observed the Sab-
bath, and fewer longed for the sanctuary.
A strong infidel sentiment was in the air,
scattering noxious seeds broadcast. The
house was completed in mid-summer, but
stood closed until winter, when a teacher
swas hired and school opened. He was a
man in middle lift, had mastered the three
R’s, read Voltaire and Paine’s writings,
and knew something of the tricks of ‘spir-
itualism,” just then gaining notoriety. The
Jatter was an assurance that he was an
up-to-date man. Besides, he had muscu-
lar brawn sufficient to manage the big
boys of the district. The winter passed
with little of interest. It came to be un-
derstood that the sthool-house was closed
to all religious services except funerals,
should death dare trespass on such pre-
occupied territory.

! Spring came. The busy ‘men folks’
thought of little except aggressive farm
work and breaking up new ground, plant-
ing broader acres, and perhaps the build-
ing of a barn here and there. A ripple of
interest was created in our home by the
coming of a neighbor to spend the after-
noon with my mother. She announced
that a Miss Rex, from the Bast, had conie
to visit a sister who lived over on the
town line; that she had applied for the
gchool, and the director had offered her two
dollars and a half a week, with ‘board
around.” If she passed examination she
was to open school the first Monday in
May. Sty

. Examinations passed successfully, and
one bright morning, arrayed in our clean,

best aprons, with dinner baskets and
books in hand, we gathered at the school-
house. The new teacher was there—a
tall, fair girl, with large, gentle eyes, and
winning manners. She was simply
dressed in a light print, with a ribbon at
her throat. Her face, but for its lumin-
ous eyes and serenity, was not beautiful,
but as she stood in timid, yet self-con-
trolled attitude before us, my heart opened
in a great love to her.

One by one the little bare feet patter-
ing over the cool floor, slipped into place,
and silence fell over all. Then the teach-
er said, as I recall it: ¢ Good morning,
little folks. I am glad to see you, and
hope soon to know all your names. As
we come to be good friends, there are
many things we can learn from each other.
When we just do our best I shall learn
from you and you also from me. So we
shall all be scholars and all teachers.
Don’t you think that will be pleasant?’

All the hands went up in an instant.
She had won her first victory. Continu-
ing, she said: ‘I have a dear Friend. He
has taken care of me ever since I can re-
member—yes, always. Since he is so good
to me and helps me when I need, do you
wonder that I like to ask him for help ?
Wouldn’t you?’

Every hand went up again. Picking up
a little Testament from her desk, she said:
“This is a letter from him; I will read you
a few things he says.’ In a low, sweet
voice she read selected verses from John’s
First Epistle. Closing the book, she ap-
pealed to us again: ‘Shall we thank this
dear Friend, yours and mine, for what he
tells us about love, and for the good things
he gives us every day? Shall we ask him
to help us to be good and faithful to him
and to each other?’

Again the little vote was unanimous.

"Quietly dropping on her knees, she breath-

ed a simple, trustful prayer. A great pow-
er for good seemed to have fallen upon us.
The brief petitions finished, she went
methodically about the duties of the day.
She had made an impression upon my
heart that never faded.

Of course, I told my mother about the
new teacher, the letter and the prayer.
When mother said to father with a little
smile : ¢The first religious service was
held in our school-house this morning,’
‘What!’ said father. ‘Bravo for Miss Rex.
She must be ignorant of her surroundings
or a heroine.’

‘She is a brave Christian, I trust, and
may be a great blessing to this neighbor-
hood,” was the quiet response.

From conversation that followed, I in-
ferred that it was not unlikely she might
be dismissed from her situation or request-
ed to discontinue morning devotions. To
my great joy, neither occurred. She seem-
ed not to be conscious of evil about her,
but walked before us as though God’s
hand led her. There was a timid sym-
pathy in many of the homes. The indif-
ferent jested coarsely, while occasionally
was heard a muttered threat to the effect
that if a man were to introduce such ar-
rant nonsense it would mnot be tolerated,
but as she was only a girl, her influence
was of no account anyway—better mnot
notice it.

The mothers soon began to plan for
their | older daughters to attend school.

Realizing the refining influence of the
teacher, they made personal sacrifices, and
soon a class of older girls was entered for
certain days each week. The last to enter
was Lucy Denver, the director’s daughter,
a girl of fifteen. She was a dark-eyed
brunette, as tropical in disposition as in
features, quick, impulsive, self-willed,
quite in contrast to her younger brother,
@ fair-faced, gentle boy, who had been &
pupil from the opening day. The first
morning of Lucy’s attendance she brought
a note from her father which stated that
his daughter was not obliged to listen to
any ‘pious nonsense’ at the opening of
school. Miss Rex read it respectfully,
while Lucy waited by her side. Then,
laying her hand gently on Lucy’s arm, she
said with her winning smile:

‘Miss Lucy, I am glad to have you here.
I am sure you will be a great help to the
arithmetic class. I hear you are quick in
numbers, and were a real inspiration to
the class last winter. I will give you the
farthest seat next the door, the seat of
honor, we will call it, as you are probably
the oldest pupil here. But another reason
is that your father requests that you shall
not be obliged to attend the first exercise
in the morning. As that is the last ten
minutes before nine o’clock, the time for
beginning school proper, you can time your
coming so as to enter then, and can slip
in without disturbance. You will like
that seat, no doubt. The morning air
comes in so cool and fresh there. Now,
as it is just time to strike the bell, you
can withdraw if you wish.’

Lucy nodded assent, sauntered back to
her seat, deposited her books, but instead
of withdrawing, with a shade of embar-
rassment and a do-as-I-please look in her
eye settled into her seat. Evidently as
she was not obliged to listen, her curi-
osity was prompting her to do so this once.

The oldest boy in school was Conger
Butler, a tall, slender lad, with an expan-
sive brow and pale face. He lived alone
with a bachelor brother. Conger kept the
house while Richard worked the farm.
They were the remnants of a family out
of which had died the parents, two sisters
and @ brother, all smitten by consump-
tion. These two, the eldest and the young-
est, were devotedly attached to each other.
Conger loved books and study, and Rich-
ard gratified every wish so far as possible,
shielding him with the tenderness of a
mother. This is how .ne, a boy of thir-
teen, came to be a pupil in our summer
school. Conger had mever had religious
training. This side of his nature was a
garden of weeds. He had entered school
but a few days befores Lucy, and the two
new scholars sat directly opposite. The
impressive moments of devotion passed
avith their usual quiet and attention.

The heat of summer was growing more
intense, and our teacher’s duties more ar-
duous with the advent of the older pupils.
But the patient sweetness of her nature
rose above the weariness #hd anxiety that
sometimes pressed upon her.

After the first morning Lucy remained
outside. A week or more had passed since
she came, when one morning, in the midst
of prayer, a ball bounded over the floor,
and a titter of suppressed laughter was
heard near the door. Attention was dis-
tracted, and there was a general stir and

-
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disturbance. The prayer was briefer than
usual. A pained expression was on the
face of our teacher. But she had no word
of  reproof. Her quiet, self-controlled
glance into the upturned faces restored
harmony. Lucy entered with a flushed
face and took her seat. The day’s work
was taken up and carried forward with-
out discord. The next morning Conger re-
mained outside with Lucy. Several peb-
ble stones were thrown in during wor-
ship, and a large paper wad fell before
the teacher’s desk. That afternoon, in the
last moments of hush before dismissal,
she said: ‘I have a personal favor to ask.
‘Will two of my pupils remain for a mo-
ment?’ -She glanced pleasantly at Lucy
and waited until Lucy’s head dropped in
assent, and then her glance rested on Con-
ger. The school went silently out, and
the three were left alone. We scholars
never knew what passed in that inter-
view, but it bore its fruits. Rebellion
was mastered by love. The two were there-
after in their seats and respectful at de-
votions. Unconsciously the teacher’s high
ideals became the pupils’ own. She was
so loyal to her convictions of right and
truth, so unselfish in the use of her time,
so devoted to the building of character,
as well as to the culture of intellect, so
royal in giving of herself to her work,
that she gave a trend to that backwoods
district that carried it out into a larger
and an uplifted life. She stamped her
pupils for future usefulness. ‘A little
child shall lead them’ was verified in many
of those cabin homes, as in and out the
little ones flitted, redolent with the myrrh
and aloes of her sympathetic teachmg

‘Boarding round,” with all its crudxty,
had also compensations. In those days
of unconventional hospitality, the teach-
er’s week was eagerly looked forward to
by the children of the home; to the mo-
ther it was the coming of a little of the
outside world into the monotonous round
of her domestic ‘life that sweetened and
flavored it.

Miss Rex had so won the hearts of her
pupils that her short sojourn in the fam-
ily circle was an event of interest. Mer
gentle demeanor was an object lesson to
the older ‘da\ig‘hters. - She had some funny
lttle story or interesting .bit of science;
at the opportune moment she would refer
the big boys to some patriotic event in
the country’s history, when they planned
for the Fourth or for an up-the-river ex-
cursion. Through Lucy and her brother
even Mr. Denver, the director, with all
his hatred of ‘pious nonsense,’ was com-
Ing to tolerate the ‘school marm.’ Lm.Y

bhad grown more tractable under her tui-

tion, more helpful at home, more thought-
ful and less selfish to her mother. «

Saturday night, before the closing weelk.
f our school, a tragic event occurred that
chrilled our community for miles around.
A party of boys had gone off on a ‘coon
hunt,’ as these devastating littie rioters
were making mischief in the farmers’ corn
fields. The party, with their guns and
trained dogs, were scaling a fence when,
by the accidental discharge of a gun, Per-
cy Denver was shot.

I remember how, early next morning,
my father heard the news from a passing
neighbor. He knew only a few facts—
that Percy was alive and conscious when
he was taken home, that Richard Butler
had started immediately for the nearest

doctor, fifteen miles away. " I remember
how shocked our little household was by
the sad event. The still Sabbath air seem-
ed burdened with grief. Our parents sat
silent at the breakfast table, as though
smitten themselves. The chirp of the
robin was a discordant note, and the cluck
of the hen at the kitchen door, calling her
brood for a crumb or a worm, was an in-
trusive sound.

Throbbing with sympathy, father and
mother drove over to the sorrowing home.
I remember how long the day seemed to
us children, how impatiently we watched
for their return. It was the twilight, and
the full moon had risen over the treetops,
when they came. Mother’s eyes were red
with weeping and her voice tremulous and
low as, gathered on the doorsteps, we lis«
tened to her story.

Many kind neighbors were there before
them, sitting about the door or gathered
in little groups under the trees, conversing
in low tones, waiting to perform any need-
ed bidding. Percy was still alive and
conscious. He had asked for Miss Rex.
She was sent for and had been by his side
since sunrise. He seemed to suffer at
times intensely, but when she came:he put
his hand in hers and smiled. Poor Mrs.
Denver, suppfessing her own grief, was
doing her utmost to comfort her husband,
who at times raved like a madman, with
cursés on his lips and cruel reproaches
that she allowed the lad to go with the
hunters. Then again, silent and tearless,
he would bend over the cot where the
woﬁn"dved boy lay and gaze into the half-
closed eyes as though his own life was in
the balance with the lad’s. Once Percy
lifted his hand to his father’s cheek, and
said, ‘Don’t fret, father, it is all right.’

‘Yes, yes, all right when the doctor
comes. He'll get you out of this.’

Then Percy said, with such a weary look,
‘Father, I want teacher to read the letter.
Will you hear and mother?’ .

‘What letter—whose letter? Tt will tire

you to hear reading. You must rest—must
get well.”

“Yes, father, but it is the Friend’s letter,
who went to prepare a place—a home—
she will tell you.’

‘Nonsense, boy,” and snatching his hat
rushed out to the little front gate and
looked long and anxiously far up the road,
whence the doctor would come. Only a
farmer’s waggon was jogging down the
street. He turned, went around the house,
down through the garden, and into the
barn. Here he was found later, when Per-
cy called for him, lying prone, sobbing

as only a strong heart can sob, out of

depths of bitterness.

Again he approached the bedside. Lines
of pain were on the boy’s face, his brow
was growing whiter and a wonderful
brightness was in his eyes.

‘Father,” he said, in a whisper, ‘the let-
ter—Jesus—teacher knows it—Ilisten.’ ;

‘Yes, yes, my boy, anything—anything
you want.’

The mother and Lucy were bravely bat-
tling with the great grief that was draw-
ing .closer. Percy’s hand was in his fa-
ther’s. He said, faintly, ‘Tell it, teacher.’

Slowly and tremulously, but distinetly,
these words fell upon the listening ears:

‘This is a faithful saying and worthy
of all acceptation, that Jesus Christ came
into the world to save sinners.’ :
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‘Come unto me all ye that labor and are
heavy laden.’

‘And hurt?’ said Percy.

‘Yes, hurt,’ said Miss Rex, ‘and I will
give you rest.

She paused. ‘The light, teacher, tell
that,’ said Percy. She went on:

‘God is light and in him is no darkness
et all.- .93 If we walk in the light,
as he is in' the light, we have fellowship
one with another, and the blood of Jesus
Christ his Son cleanseth us from all sin.
If we confess our sins he is

~ faithful and just to forgive us our sins

and to cleanse us from all unrighteous-

ness.’ <
‘More, teacher—the promise.’
‘And this is the promise he hath

promised us, even eternal life. ‘“Behold
what manner of love the Father hath be-
stowed upon us that we should be called
the sons of God.”’

Percy’s eyes closed and he seemed to
sleep. Presently the doctor’s gig drew up
at the door. Outstretched hands grasped
the reins, and he, a massive figure, with

loosely curling white hair, thrown back

from a genial, sunburned face, entered the
stricken home.

‘Doctor, you must save my boy,’ was

all the poor father could say, as he clasp- .

ed the big, hearty hand of the practi-
tioner.

The doctor bent low upon one knee, and
gently laid his finger on the lad’s pulse.
After some moments he turned back the
sheets and found the wound. He made
a slight examination, as gentle in every
touch as a mother. Then replacing the
sheet, he lifted the waxy 1lid and gazed in
the'eye With an ominous shake of the
head he looked up into the father’s fdce,
where a battle of emotions was’ “being
fought, hope and fear contesting the field.

‘He is in your hands, doctor, you must
save him~—save him. He was so strong
yesterday, so rosy. You must save him

‘I would give all I am worth to do it
came the response, slowly, ‘but I could
not, had I been here from the first. The
wound reaches a vital spot. He does mot
suffer now.’

A little suppressed cry of agony  burst
from the mother’s lips, and she sank at
Percy’s feet, and gathered them in her
hands. A bitter groan éscaped the fa-
ther. Just then the eyelids of the dying
boy lifted, and he said, feebly, ‘Father,
mother—listen. Teacher, tell it—man-
sions.’ 3 : .

The teacher’s words, spoken slowly,
broken by emotion, fell upon the ears of
all present: :

¢ “In my Father’s house are many man-
sions. If it were not so I would have
told you. I go to prepare a place for you,
and if I go and prepare a place I will come
again, and receive you to myself that
where I am ye may be also.” . . . Jesus
saith, “I am the way, the truth and the
life. No man cometh unto the Father but
by me.’”?

‘Amen!” said the doctor, who sat with
bowed head, his finger on Percy’s pulse.

Then silence fell, broken only by a sob
or quivering note of sorrow from the fam-
ily or the neighbors who had gathered in.
Presently a sigh, scarcely more than a
breath, came from the cot. The doctor laid

‘his ear to the boy’s hea.rt for some mo-

ments. Then the good man arose, clasp—
ed the father’s hand, and said, ¢ “It is well

.
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with the child. You may go to him, but
the will never return to you.”’

When mother finished we children were
sobbing. It was our first near approach
to death. He, the mischief-loving, gen-
tle playfellow of yesterday was gone—
where? We looked up through the sifting
moonlight and wondered—where ?  Her
recital made death seem a leving messen-
ger winning us to some beautiful home,
the sorrow of those left behind its omnly
evﬁl‘amd dread.

Two days later our school-room, hung
about and curtained with greenery from
the woods, with pots of fern and the wild
cardinal flower, with mosses and the sweet
elder bloom until it was a bower of beau-
ty, was opened for its first funeral service.

*Mr. Denver collapsed utterly after the
death. He sat, dumb with his grief, the
two following nights by the cot where lay
the white figure. When, holding the hand
of his weeping wife, he followed the coffin
he seemed an aged man, so bent was he.
But the bitter rebellion was gone from his
heart. Chastened and subdued, he listen-
ed to the voice of the preacher.

Miss Rex returned to the sad home every
night until the end of the school. It had
been to us an eventful term. Forces of our
being had been set to work that would
tell through all our future. The invisible
world to which faith looks out had be-
come a reality. Our lives had been spirit-
ualized and refined, and she, the teacher

of our up-country district school, had been

God’s instrument.

The Denvers, in their loneliness, felt

they could not part with the teacher of
their children—with her who had so im-
Pressed and entered into the life of their
lost boy. We children were all overjoyed
when, in the autumn, it was settled that
Miss Rex was to teach the winter school.
Even the boys as big as their fathers made
no protest. The director and his wife had
invited her to make their home hers."
" The winter school was no less a success
than the summer. Morning devotions
were continued. She faced more perplex-
ing and sterner duties and toil that taxed
her nerves and self-control; but the grace
of her unseen Friend was sufficient. She
subdued kingdoms of youthful perversity,
wrought wondersby her eye single to right-
eousness, stirred many a conscience and
won the citadel of many a wayward heart.
At the close of her winter’s work Miss
Rex returned to her eastern home for need-
ed rest.

It may have been a year or more when
God sent another faithful worker into
this field, a Moravian evangelist. There
mwere still bitter opponents of all that is
sacred, but there were many hearts that
had been touched and were ‘almost per-
suaded.” Under this evangelist many
were converted, a permanent sogiety was
f-ormed, and a few years later a little
church was built. The first reached in
this work of grace were hearts that had
been so deeply ploughed by sorrow and
ministered to by our faithful teacher. Mr.
and Mrs. Denver were among its most
nrnest and generous supporters Many
of Miss Rex’s pupils were gathered in
whose future lives broadened and 'bright-
ened into mucli¥usefulness. Lucy became
a mission.ary, whose long service uplifted
and brought healing\o the perishing Five
of the boys who were in the hunting party
Yhe night Percy was shot went at their
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country’s call in the struggle of ’61. Four
of them were members of the little white
church and its Sabbath-school. Conger
Butler, the bright particular star of our
district school, graduated at the State
University with honors. While studying
law another voice was calling him to a
higher service. A few years later he was
in the pulpit of a large western church,
where faithful labor for many years
wrought for righteouness until he was
called up higher.

A Daughter of
Chinks.
(Lillie H. French, in the ‘Century.’)

I remember that on her sixteenth birth-
day she gave me a cup of tea; and certain-
ly, that day as I watched her, dainty,
charming, considerate, and beautiful, mov-
ing about her mother’s drawing-room with
exquisite grace, there was little in her
manner to suggest a mind filled with those
projects for relieving suffering which my
older acquaintance meant to leave until
she was forty. And yet, at that very time,
this young girl was making daily excur-
sions to a hospital for work in the child-
ren’s ward. I asked her only the other
day to tell me about it, and I shall here
record what she said:

‘The funds at the hospital were low, and
there were only sufficient nurses to do
what actual work was needed, but the doc-
tors all said that the children must be
amused. After a surgical operation many
a little patient has fretted -him or herself
into a fever, from crying, partly with pain
and partly with the irritation of the un-
accustomed bandages. At meal times, too,
it was impossible for the few nurses to

Filling’s

wait on all at once, and the wails of rage

and disappointment that went up from the
little cots were piteous. So our committee
was composed almost entirely of girls still
at school.

“‘There were about fifty of us, and we
were divided into groups, so that four or
five of us were supposed to be at the wards
every day except Sunday, which is mo-
thers’ day. We brought picture books and
toys, and played with the children and
sang to them, if we could, and tried to be
there at their dinner and supper time to
help feed the hungry little mouths. We
were to help soothe and comfort childrén
just coming out of the influence of ether,
for often, as you doubtless know, they sob
unconsciotsly, and in some cases much
mischief may be done unless the patient
is quiet.

‘Then, too, our being there allowed some
of the nurses time for their daily walk, or
liberty to attend clinical lectures. At
Christmas we brought toys and supplied
the dinner for the children. Our annual
dues (five dollars for each of us) supported
a bed. This will give you an idea of how
we tried to fill in a few cracks in the good
work that was being done by the Ladies’
Auxiliary Committee.”
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Eizira’s Home.
(Source Unknown.) i,

The time came when Mr. Dobbs could
build a nice, new farmhouse, ahd Mrs.
Dobbs could have a parlor ¢‘like other
folks.” It was a happy moment for her
when the Brussels carpet was laid and the
upholstered chairs were brought from thae
village. There were four of them—onse
blue, one green, another olive and ‘the
fourth a large easy chair, a beautiful gar-
net. The sofa was also garnet, and it sat
across the cormer, wearing a constant
bilush’ of welcome for stylish people who
never came.

Of course, Mrs. Dobbs had callers, but
her neighbors always came to the side door
where they could sit outside and wvisit, or
in the neat dining-room. She would in-
vite them to the parlor; but no, they felt
more at home elsewhere; so the nice room,
with its chairs and tables, tidies, photo-
graphs, and vase of pampas grass, was
left very much to itself. There was a
large mirror on the wall, in which Mrs.
Dobbs always looked .when she was ready
for church, and also some pictures which
I hope you will not ask me to describe,
but which were just as dear to the far-
mer’s wife as if they had been paintings
by the ‘old masters.’

Sometimes, when Mrs. Dobbs put on her
clean afternoon dress, she used to go into
this room and sit first in one velvet chair,
and then in another, until she had tried
them all. It was just like Silverhair, who
went into the ‘Three Bears’ Home,” and
sat first in the ‘G-r-e-a-t Bear’s chair,” and
so on, until the ‘Little Bear’s chair’ went
all to pieces under her.

But there was this difference. Mrs.
Dobbs’s chairs were strong, and as she
went out after her solitary visit she al-
ways looked back and saw them in their
blue, garnet, green and olive elegance,
standing sedately in their places.

Mr. Dobbs’s favorite seat was on the
back porch, which faced the western hills
and gave him glorious sunset views. No-
body knew what he was thinking about,
for he did not talk much, but if one looks
at Nature’s beautiful sights—sky and field
and forests—he often has very pleasant
thoughts which he cannot express in
words. The view from the back porch al-
so0 took in a hill a short distance from the
house where were three little graves; and
Mr. and Mrs. Dobbs could never forget,
no, never! the dear little forms they had
buried there.

Perhaps Mr. Dobbs had been thinking
of Willie and Susie and the baby one night
in August, when suddenly, as he sat there,
he saw a young girl come briskly along
the roadway and stop at the garden gate,
There she stood, looking at the neat gar-
den with its rows of beans and beets and
popecorn, and its beds of onions and curly-
headed lettuce.

‘Mother? called Mr. Dobbs, and his wife
came trotting out obediently. ‘Find out
what she wants, will you? he asked,
pointing to the silent figure leaning up-
on the gate.

So Mrs. Dobbs went down the garden'
patch, holding up the light print dress
carefully. ‘Well, little girl, what do you
want?’ she inquired.

‘Im just lookin’, tryin’ to find me a
place,” she replied calmly, meeting- Mrs.
Dobbs’s inqmry with steady gray
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“But where do you live? I don’t seem
to remember whose girl you are.’

The bright eyes were cast down, but her
tone was still calm, as she said, ‘I’'m just
stayin’ at that house out beyond the vil-
lage; the big yellow house with poplars in
front. I guess you know about it.’

Mrs. Dobbs felt a certain respect for the
girl who would not say ‘poor-house.’

‘So you’ve been staying with Mrs.
White’s folks?’ she said.

" ‘Yes'm. My folks are all dead since
gran’mother went. Didn’t you ever know
Gran’mother Wilkes—Mrs. Elzira Wilkes?’

‘Why, certainly. I want to know if
you're her gran’daughter?’ :

‘Yes’'m. She wouldn’t like it if she knew
I was at the yellow house. She said there
was a place for me somewhere. She said
there was folks who would be good to me
if I worked faithful, and maybe buy me
an organ, but I’d have to hunt ’em up. I
wish this was the place; it looks so nice.’

‘Oh, I don’t need a girl,” said Mrs. Dobbs,
hastily. But suddenly she realized that
she was not perfectly satisfied with her
new house, and wondered, as her eyes met
those of the girl, if it might not be some-
thing alive and young that she missed.

‘80 you think you would like to come
here. Well, I ' never thought of such a
thing till this minute, but maybe you
could come for a spell. Oh, you needn’t
redden up so! I'll have to talk with fa-
ther, and I suppose he’ll think we couldn’t
no way have you. What’s your name?’

‘Elzira—Elzira Wilkes,” was the prompt
response, ‘same as my gran’mother’s.’

“Well, come to-morrow about three
o’clock, and we’ll see.’ -

Then, as the girl turned to go away, she
added, ‘Bring a pail, Elzira, and tell Mrs.
White you are coming to get some Early
Sweets,’ ;

Mrs. Dohbs was surprised at herself as
she walked back to the porch, and yet she
smiled as she said, ‘It’s old Mrs. Wilkes’s
gran’daughter, Eben. You remember she
moved to Pemaquid some years ago. She’s
in the poor-house, Elzira is, but says
there’s a place for her, so she’s lookin”
round. Seems as if she thought she could
pick out a home and folks for herself,
same as she’d pick out calico for a new
dress. Poor child, she needs a new dress,
too.’

Mr. Dobbs said nothing, so she turmed
her face away and continued, ‘Ye see,
Eben, I thought when we got our new
house, and I had my parlor all furnish-
ed, I'd feel contented, and not think so
much about—the children. But you can’t
love things made out of wood—leastways,
I can’t, and it came to me while I talked
with Elzira that I wanted a live girl in
the house. Maybe she isn’t the one, and
maybe she won’t like it, but—’

Mr. Dobbs cleared his throat and hitch-
ed his chair to a new spot.

‘Just as you like, mother.
be real handy for you.’

And that was all that was said about
Elzira until two o’clock the next day, when
Mrs. Kingsbury, Mrs. Dobbs’s nearest
neighbor, came to return the ‘preserve
Kettle’ which she had borrowed. She also
had an eye on the ‘Barly Sweets.’

Mrs. Dobbs had a confidential nature,
and had soon told her about Elzira, and
her hope that she might be a girl she
could keep. . S i ;

But_M-:‘s. Kings‘bury shook her head.

She might

‘You don’t want that girl, now I tell you.
My husband’s sister lives over to Pema-
quid, next house to where her gran’ma
lived. H’m ! Elzira would drive you
crazy.’ ‘

Mrs. Dobbs’s disappointment showed in
her voice, as she saiq, ‘Why, what has
the child done? She looked like a real
bright, high-spirited girl.’

‘High spirited!?” echoed Mrs. Kingsbury,
‘yes, she is. When her gran’ma’s money
was all gone, Elzira picked berries and
sold ’em for medicine and tea. I s’pose
she didn’t know what ’twas to have a
good, square meal many a day. But you
never would know it. She’s got that way
of holding her head as if she owned a
farm.’

‘Well, Mr. Smith, my husband’s sister’s
husband, said he couldn’t let ’em starve
next door to him. He said Gran’ma Wilkes
must go to the poor-house where she’d
have good care. He told Elzira what she
should do, and she took on awful. She
said she could take care of her—she was
going to sell the mahogany table and the
spoons.” Mrs. Kingsbury paused to laugh,
but Mrs. Dobbs wiped her eyes.

‘Well, Mr. Smith knew he must do his
duty, so he said he should come with the
overseer of the poor, and have gran’ma
took off in a covered carriage. Instid of
being grateful, Elzira waved her pipe-stem
arms, and says she, “I shan’t let you take
her out of the house!” But Mr. Smith
went with the overseer just the same, and
when they got there next morning, what
do you think? The girl had hung a red
cloth out of the window, and printed

“smallpox’” in big letters on the house?

Of course, they wasn’t scared, but they
were provoked. Mr. Smith went up to the
door, and ’twas locked. ‘“Well,” he says,
“we’ve got to break in, it’s our duty.”
They were just about to do so, when down
came a lot of cold water from an upstairs
winder.’

Mrs. Dobbs was now laughing very hear-
tily. ‘Oh, you see the funny side of it,
said Mrs. Kingsbury, tartly, ‘but ’twasn’t
any laughing matter to them—two big
men put to flight by that whisp of a girl.?

‘Poor child!’ ejaculated Mrs. Dobbs, ‘her
gran’mother was a Spencer, and they was
all proud spirited. What did she do then?’

‘Do? She sold the table and spoons, and
her gran’ma died the next week. Mr,
Smith’s folks didn’t go near,” she added.

‘Did she ever ask his pardon for throw-
ing water over himp’ :

‘Oh, yes; she came ’round with an old
silver watch that was her father’s, and
asked him to take it as pay for speiling
his hat.’

‘And did he take it?’ asked Mrs. Dobbs,
with a queer expression in her kind eyes.

‘Why, yes; he knew it was a good time-
keeper, and he wanting a watch, Mr, Smith
was. Elzira kissed it, and made quite a
time parting with it; but, of course, she
didn’t need such a thing at the poor-house.’

Mrs. Dobbs put one hand over her lips
and pressed hard, as if she were afraid to
speak. Just then the clock struck three,
and around the cormer of the house, with
a light, quick tread, came Elzira.

Her face was quite pale, and her eager
eyes asked the one question which meant
muech to her, and Mrs. Dobbs understood.

‘I’ve given you fair warning,” whispered
Mrs.

Kingsbury, with a disapproving.
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glance at the girl, but Mrs. Dobbs opened
her arms.

‘Come here, you brave girl,’ said the
good woman; ‘I guess if you could stand
by your gran’mother and keep her out of
the poor-house youn're the very girl we
want.’

Elzira gave one little sob, as if her fors
titude must at last give way, and threw
herself upon her kmees, burying her face
in her comforter’s ample lap. She had
‘found her place.’ i

IMrs. Dobbs has never been able to un-
derstand her good fortune in finding such
a brave, true spirit as she discovers day
by day in her adopted daughter, and El-
zira is as greatly puzzled over her choice
of a home. When a new organ was placed
in the parlor, and music lessons became a
beautiful reality, and when Mrs. Dobbs
saw a very erect Elzira practicing her
scales, she said to Mr. Dobbs, ‘It was
something alive and young that my parlor
needed, just as I told you.’

And they both look over on the hill
where three little graves are, and thank
their Heavenly Father, who sent the home=
less girl to their lonely, loving hearts.

A Missiopary Heroine.

At Rangoon I attended a service at the
American Mission. Over 1,000 adults
were present, and the preacher, only twen=
ty-two years of age, who had arrived at
Rangoon the day before, preached with
marvellous fluency. He was a mission=
ary’s son. As a child he lived with his
father and mother in the jungles of Bur=
mah, where it was the business of the fa«
ther to follow the Karens, who were no~
mads, on their wanderings. Cholera came,
and the missionary died. It seemied the
plain duty of the widow to return to
America with her only child, that he
might be educated. But the thought camey
‘If I leave these Ka.rens, who is going to
look after them? She saw it to be her
duty to let her son go home by himself,
while she remained in the jungle to carry
on the work. For seven years and a half
she toiled,” doing herself the full work of
& missionary all alone; but she saw a great
harvest of souls as the result of her self-
denying labor for Christ. All the time she
prayed, ‘God, saye my boy!’ One day a
letter came saying he was converted, and
he wrote, ‘I think I will be a missionary.”
She replied, ‘That is what I want; come
and take up your father’s work.” The day
before she had welcomed her boy, and now
sat hearing him preach. I said to myself,
‘If ever Christ had a heroine, this noble
woman is surely one!’—‘Living Springs.’

Expiring Subscripticns.
Would each subscriber kindly ook at
the address tag on this paper? If the date
thereon is March, 1908, it is time that
the renewals were sent in so as to avoid

losing a single copy. As renmewals always

date from the expiry of the old subsecrip-
tions, subscribers lose nothing by remite
ting a little in advance.
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.As a result of cigarette smoking it is be-
lieved that Fred. Norton, of Unadilla, N.Y.,
has permanently lost the sight of both eyes.
The boy was suddenly stricken with blind-
ness, and specialists have no hesitation in
declaring that the cigarette habit is respon-

sible for his condition and fear his sight

cannot be restored.
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Regaining a Member
(Frank H. Sweet, in ‘American Mes-
senger.”)

‘I move we drop the following names
from our roll,” said the Secretary, and then
read off four or five names, pausing a mo-

ment after each.

‘I second the motion,” came from some-
where back in the room.

But at that moment a boy near the door
Trose impetuously. "

‘Wait just a minute,” he said, ‘we don’t
want to make any mistake. Suppose We
drop the first four, as they have moved
away, and hold on to Lou Briggs a while
longer.’

‘He hasn’t attended a meeting in
months,” objected the Secretary, ‘and the
last time he was spoken to by a look-out

commitiee he said he didn’t know as he

cared to come any more. We can’t carry
names that way.’

‘But I think there must be some mistake,
or—or misunderstanding,’ insisted the boy
near the door. ‘Lou Briggs isn’t one to
speak slightingly of our meeting. I know
him a little. He was in my class at school
before he got a job in the factory. Some-
times I think we are not quite cordial
enough. The mill district fellows feel that
Wwe do not treat them quite like we do the
Test of the town, and I —well, I believe
they are half right. This ought not to be.
In the Endeavor Society we should drop
everything like that. I believe Lou Briggs
is a fellow we ought to know better, to be
Proud of, to be glad to associate with; and
I believe that if he can be brought into
touch with us, he will help the Society.
He supports his mother and the children
now, and he is working hard for an edu-
cation. ' But even if it were different, if he
Were chiftless and weak, it would be our
duty to try to lift him up. That is what
Christ teaches us, what our Society is for;
not to thrust out, but to draw in. Because
a fellow is obliged to live in a cheap place
and work, should not influence us, nor the
fact that he hasn’t had our advantages for
an education. I move that we hold on to
Lou Briggs for a while longer, and that
some of us go to him, not to warn him that
he will be expelled if he don’t ‘attend, but
“to convince him that we really want him
to come.’

‘I second the motion,” came from the
same voice in the back part of the room.

‘And I move that our friend Bert be the
one to see Lou Briggs,”’ added the Secretary.

Bert Gardiner was very busy at this
time, for he was giving all his spare mo-
ments to a few special studies in which
he felt himself deficient, hoping to be able
to enter college in the fall. But the next
day he arranged to borrow a couple of
hours from himself, and to ma¥e it up by
extra hard study.

He did not know exactly where Lou liv-
ed, only that it was in one of the cheaper
tenements of the mill district. From there
he hoped to be directed to the mill in which
Lou worked. ;

But here he was especially fortunate, for
as he went down one of the narrow alleys,
he met the object of his quest face to face.
Lou was in his shirt sleeves, his arms
bare, and with dark streaks upon his
hands and face from the machines among
which he had been working. In his hands
he carried a cast of bobbins. Evidently
he was on his way from one mill to an-
other. When he saw Bert he flushed

slightly, and then stood aside to let him
pass. But Bert stopped also.

‘Hello, Lou,” he exclaimed cordially,
‘you’re just the fellow I want to see. You
remember those books on mathematics you
wanted to buy from Philips, and he asked
too much? Well, I’ve got a set that I’'m

just through with, and some more on the

same subject. If you can find use for
them, you are welcome to the lot. They’re
likely to find their way into the waste
barrel if you don’t. Come,” frankly, as he
noticed the embarrassment on Lou’s face;
‘don’t let your supersensitiveness come to
the surface on account of such a trifle.
Can’t you accept a few old books from
a friend?’

There was a momentary struggle on the
mill boy’s face; then he, too, smiled frank-
ly.

‘Yes, I'll take them,” he answered sim-

.Ply, ‘and much obliged.’

‘And now there’s another thing I want
to speak to you about,’ Bert went on; ‘we
haven’t seen you at our meetings for a
long time. What’s the -matter? Don’t
say you can’t spare the time,” smiling
warningly, ‘that is too old a story. Any-
bedy can find time, or make tizne for a
duty.’

‘Oh,’ it isn’t that,’ returned Lou, depre-
catingly, ‘I—I—are you sure your members
really want me? Of course, they’ve asked
me to come, and have told me my name
would be dropped from the roll if I didn’t
attend more regularly ; but—I—I—have
thought—’ :

‘Look here, Lou Briggs,” and Bert placed
both his hands on the other’s shoulders,
‘don’t let us have any more of that. You’re
too sensible. What’s the use of one-half
the world shrugging its shoulders, and the

other turning its back. Why can’t we all

go forward and make use of the good
things that are ready, and help to create
more? That’s what Christ teaches us, isn’t
it? We’re all workers, in one way and an-
other, and pretty much alike. You just
come forward frankly and ready to do your
part, and there will always be plenty to
welcome you. And another thing, Lou,’
earnestly, ‘you can reach young people in
the mills whom we would find it difficult
to influence. Christ needs just such a
strong, earnest worker as you,” looking
squarely into Lou’s eyes. ‘And as to want-
ing you, I can speak for one. I do want
you. Will you come?’

And Lou, his eyes also frank and direct,
answered, ‘Yes.’

From the Bottom Up.

(‘Wellspring.”)

Mr. Charles A. Schieren, a former mayor
of Brooklyn, and a successful business
man, believes that a boy should always be-
begin at the foot. He relates an incident
which impressed this upon him: .

It was my good fortune to experience,
when I began business life, an object les-
son of the danger and annoyance that come
to the man who does not understand his
business in all its branches. At the head
of the firm in whose employ I was as clerk
was a strong, forceful, business man, He
was an excellent merchant, but ignorant
of the purchasing end of his concern, and
no practical ‘manufacturer. The result was
that he was dependeat absolutely on the
judgment and good will of his foreman, a
drunken, worthless, bulliragging man,who
made the most of the power that the ‘old
man’s’ ignorance gave him. Whenever the
merchant went into the market to buy ma-
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terial he had to take the foreman with
him to tell him what to select. He never
bought a peund of leather without having
the foreman tag after him to pass on its
value.

I had made up my mind to adopt the
leather business as a career, and the ob-
ject lesson given by the demination of this
foreman and the helplessness of the ‘old
man’ made me resolve that I would study
¢nd master the business in all its branches.
Though I was a clerk, I learned the prac-
tical part of manufacturing and learmed
to operate every machine. I was not con-
tent to know merely what a machine did,
but investigated for myself the processes
by which the work was accomplished.

The result was that very early in my
career I found:many defects in machinery
that had for years been accepted as per-
fect, in our trade. This knowledge enabled
me to invent many improvements in the
machinery and gave me a decided advan-
tage over my competitors when I went in-
to business for myself. I doubt whether
any piece of mechanism ever invented is
so perfect that the man who acquaints
himself with it cannot after a while see a
chance for some improvements. To the
man who sees, suggestions are constantly
occurring.

P S a0t

Any one of the many articles in ‘World
Wide’ will give three cents’ worth of plea-
sure. Surely, ten or fifteen hundred such
articles during the course of a year are
well worth a dollar.

‘Northern Messenger’ subscribers are en-
titled to the special price of seventy-five
cents.

‘World Wide.

A weekly reprint of articles from lead-
ing journals and reviews reflecting the cur-
rent thought of both hemispheres.

So many men, so many minds. Every
man in his own way.—Terence.

The following are the contents of the issue
of March 7, of ‘World Wide':

M-
ALT, THE WORLD OVER.
Opening of Parli t—Special Correspond Manch

ter 'Guardian.’
Lnxigr din the Day—~By .Heory W. Lucy, in the 'Graphic,’
0

ndon.

National Convention on Municipal Ownership and Publio
Franchise ~Held under the auspices of the Reform Club,
New York—'Herald,’ *Evening Post’ and °‘Commercial
Advertiser ' New York,

’I‘Ii‘e0 New Archbishop of Canterbury—* Daily Graphie,’

ndon.

Chicago and Francis—By C. F. G. Maaterman, in the *Com-
monwealth,” London.

Automatonism’ in the Army—'The Spectator,” London.

P SOMETHING ABOUT THE ARTS.
Watteau Made Popular—* Daily Chrenicle,” London.
Voq Leubac_h. The Man and Painter—By Louise Parks
ig:)_r;rda, in the ‘Cosmopolitan Magazine’ for March.
ridged. =

CONCERNING THINGS TITERARY.
The Btranuous Life—Posm, by Ella Fuller-Maitland, in the
*Spectator,” London,
The Approach of Spring—An experiment in Praxillo’s
Meta;—By J. E, G. Montmorency, in the ‘Bpectator,’
mdon,
Recompense—Poem, by E., E. H., in the *Pilot,’ London.
Mr. George Meredith—By A. T. Quiller-Couch, in the * Daily

ws,” London.

Edna Lyall—In the ‘ Daily News,’ London.

Ap Author at Grass. Extracts from tke Private Papers of
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+«@LITTLE FOLKS®v

- What Nannie Learnt from
the Geese,

‘Nannie ! Nannie !

‘Here I am, Mother!” and a
bright-faced little girl of eight years
old jumped up from the grass, on
which she had been playing with
the kitten.

¢ Make haste, child, put on a clean
pinafore, and get your bonnet, for I
must send you to the Vicarage with
the butter to-day.’

¢Oh, Mother, I shall like that!
Perhaps I shall see Miss Edith, and
she will take me into her playroom.
She did last time!” And away ran
Nannie, and in a few minutes was
back again, looking as fresh as a
daisy in her clean pinafore and pink
sun-bonnet.

The butter was all ready for her,

THEY CAME RIGHT ROUND NANNIE-

packed in a basket and covered

with a clean cloth, and Nannic

started on her way, waving a good-
bye to Mother, who stood a minute
at the door watching her little girl.
The road lay across the common,
and then along a sandy lane. At
the entrance of the lane there was
a thick hedge of blackberries, and
as Nannie glanced up she saw, to
her delight that some of the berries
had already ripened,and were hang-
ing just within reach in tempting
black clusters. But Nannie well
knew that she must not pick black-
berries if she hoped:-to keep her
hands and her white pinafore in a

_fit state for a visit to the Vicarage,

80 she contented herself with look-
ing, an(’l called out saucily, ‘T'll

‘come and eat, you all up on my way

back,” and was about to walk on,
when she was startled by a flock of
geese, which appeared suddenly
from behind the hedge and ad-
vanced towards Nannie with a vast
amount of cackling and hissing.

Now Nannie, though a farmer’s
child, was somewhat timid, and to
geese she had a special dislike, for,
though she knew they could not
really hurt, yet she was always
afraid of their noise. These geese,
too, werereally so very bold. They
came right round Nannie, stretch-
ing out their long necks, and look-
ing so fierce that it was more than
Nannie could bear, and she was just
thinking that she really must turn
back—she never could make her
way past all that rude flock of hiss-

ing creatures—when she suddenly
caught sight of her father in a dis-
tant field,

‘Father!” she cried gleefully,
and,making her way boldly through
the flock, she ran to meet him. ‘Oh,
Father, those horrid geese hissed so

that I was frightened, and I was

just going to run back when I saw
you. Oh, I am glad !

The farmer took the little girl’s
hand in his, and clasped it tightly
as he answered, ‘Run back! nay,
Nannie! I trust my little girl
would not be-so silly as to let the
cackling of a few silly geese turn
her out of the right way.' "

; * & & *

Nannie never forgot that speech

of her father’s. It came back to

“ handsome he 1is!

her ma}ny‘an‘d many a time in after
life, and when foolish people, or her
own foolish fears, would tempt her
to forsake some duty, she would
then recall that scene in the sandy
lane, and seemed again to hear her
father’s words, ‘Never let the cack-
ling of a few silly geese turn you
out of the right way.’—E. A. B.

Peter Peacock.
(‘ Little Folks.’)

Tommy was sitting on the back
porch in the sunshine. With his
elbow on his knee and his chin in
his hand Tommy smiled lazily at
Peter's mincing manner as he tip-
toed back and forth on the stone
walk.

Peter was Aunt Lizzie’s pet pea-
cock and a most beautiful object to
behold. Just now, with his gor-
geous tail full spread, he was won-

dering why Tommy did not toss

him bits of bread, as people gener-
ally did so who sat on the porch,
and he continued to step back and
forth, back and forth, expecting
that Tommy would throw the
bread. :

Tommy thought that Peter acted
like a sentry in uniform on duty,
pacing his beat, and when Aunt
Lizzie came to the door she agreed
with Tommy that Peter Peacock
made a very magnificent sentinel.

¢ And he acts as if he felt proud
of himself, doesn’t he? said Tom-
my. ‘I wonder if he knows how

could see himself.

‘ We might let him have a look,’
said Aunt Lizzie,and she went into
the house and brought out a mirror.
She placed it on the ground, lean-
ing it against the churn, which was
standing in the sun to dry. "It was
quite a tall mirror, one in which
Peter could see himself full length.
Then Aunt Lizzie sat down beside
Tommy.

Peter came mincing slowly up
to see. what the shining object
might be. Peter was always much
interested to examine anything
new., ,

As he came nearer and nearer,
Peter lowered his crested head,

stretched out his neck, and at last -

‘put his face close to the glass. With
great surprise he saw a peacock,

I wish Peter:

i
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with lowered head and outstretched
neck, gazing at him.

Aunt Lizzie and Tommy could

see that Peter thought he had dis-
covered an intruder in his yard;
also that it depended on his smart-
ness and ‘quickness to catch him
and put him out.

Darting around back of the
churn, he stopped in astonishment
not to find him there. Raising his
head, he looked sharply . all about
the yard to see where the other
peacock had gone.

Three times did Peter come back
in front of the mirror and assure
himself that another peacock was
really there. Each of the three
times he darted back of the churn
to pounce upon him—only to be
too late. ‘ )

At last Peter Peacock stood still
and thought for as much asa minute.

Once more he came back. This
time he looked long and carefully at
his gorgeous enemy, all green and
blue and bronze. Then with a quick
spring he leaped straight up right
at the mirror and came down on
the other side with an air which
plainly said : ¢ This time, my boy,
I have you.’
 Aunt Lizzie sprang too, but teo
late. The sudden flirt of Peter
Peacock’s long silken tail had
knocked down both mirrer and
churn. But the crashing glass and
rolling churn did not disturb Peter.
He seemed to think thathis enemy
wasburied under the ruins. Spread-
ing his tail and settling his head
down into his shoulders  after the
fashion -of all Peter Peacocks, he
gave two or three piercing war-
whoops of victory and minced dain-
tily away, _

e g e

How Nellie Learned to Obey.
- “You may stand on the floor un-
til the bell rings,’ said Miss Cramer
to the little new scholar, whose
name was Nellie, and who had re-
fused to do almost everything the
teacher had required of her.

Then, turning to the other pupils,
she said, ¢ You will all be sorry for
this little girl when I tell you that
she has never been taught to obey.
. The small, mutinous figure stood
twisting one hand about the thumb
of the other and scowling until her

black brows met. Suddenly she-

said, with a stamp of her tiny foot :

‘T’'ll tip the table over?

To which Miss Cramer quietly
replied, ¢ Well, tip the table over,
as if that were a trifling matter.

‘T’ll knock the stove down!

¢ Very well, knock it-down,’ said
Miss Cramer. But she wanted to
laugh.

‘T'll break all the windows?!’

‘Very well)

There was silence for a few min-
utes. Then, ‘I don’t care ; I killed
a fly yesterday, anyhow !

Here the whole school laughed,
and Miss Cramer laughed with
them, and, as it was noon, she dis-
missed them. ~

During the afternoon session
Nellie behaved about as she pleased,
roaming about the room, and talk-
ing or singing, and, when reproved,
declared that she couldn’t keep
still ; mamma said she couldn’t.

Next morning Miss Cramer called
the child to her; then, turning to
the pupils, she said : ‘ You have all
seenand heard a good deal of Nellie
Stratton. Now all those who think
that Nellie can sit down and keep
still and behave like a lady may
raise their hands.

Every hand went up.
¢ Now you may tell Nellie what

“name we have for a girl or boy who

behaves as she has done.’

¢ Baby !” shouted the forty voices,
and Nellie’s face grew crimson.

¢ Now,’ continued the teacher, if
Nellie thinks that Nellie Stratton
can behave like a lady, she may
raise her hand.’

A moment’s hesitation, then up
went the hand, and, turning to
Miss Cramer, the child said, ¢ You
put up your hand.

‘Yes, indeed I will, for I am sure
that Nellie can if she tries” And
so up went the teacher’s hand, and
Miss Nellie was quict all the af-
ternoon. :

As time went on she sometimes
forgot; but Miss Cramer had only
to turn her around and say, ‘Let
me see if Nellie is growing back-

ward into a baby instead of for-

ward into a big girl,” and Nellie
would straighten out her wriggles
and promptly say, ¢ No, I isn’t.)
When school closed for the holi-
days, and the children all flocked
around the teacher to bid her good-
bye, Nellie threw her arms about
Miss Cramer’s neck, saying, ‘I love
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you; you're so good 1'd like to eat
you with a spoon.’

‘ Do you know that one reason
why you love me is that you obey
me ? asked Miss Cramer. * We all
obey some one, you know, dear.
We must, to be happy.”

‘Who do youmind ? asked Nellie.

“God, said her teacher, softly.—
¢ Child’s Hour

e

Four Dogs,
(¢ Dumb Animals.’)

There were four dogs one summer
du,y
Went out for a morning wallk,
And as they trotted along their way
They began to laugh and talk !

Said Dog No. 1, ‘I really think
My master is very wise;
For he builds great houses tall and
grand
That reach clear up to the skies!’

Said Dog No. 2, in a scornful tone,

‘Ho! ho! That’s wonderful—
yes!
But listen to me—my master writes
books !

He’s sold a million, T guess!

Then Dog No. 8 tossed his curly
_head
And gave a sly little wink;
¢ That’s nothing to tell! My master
is rich!
He owns half the world, I think !’

The fourth little dog had been trot-
ting along,
With a wise, reflective mind.
At last he said, with a happy smile,
‘ My master—he is kind !’
* B & & i &*
Now, if your opinion should be
asked,
1 wonder what you would say!
Which dog paid the sweetest com-
pliment
To his master on that day ?
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LESSON XIII.—MARCH 29.
REVIEW.

Golden Text.

Lo, I am with you alway, even unto the
end of the world.—Matthew xxviii., 20.

Home Readings.
Monday, Mar. 23.—Acts xvi., 22-34.
Tuesday, Mar. 24.—Acts xvii., 1-12.
Wednesday, Mar. 25.—Acts xvii., 22-34.
Thursday, Mar. 26.—Acts xviii., 1-11.
Friday, Mar. 27.—Acts xviii., 24; xix., 6.
Saturday, Mar. 28.—Acts xix., 13-20.
Sunday, Mar. 29.—Acts xix., 29-40,

(By R. M. Kurtz.)

A review should be a sort of bird’s-eye
view of the entire quarter’s work, so that
the relation between the various incidents,
addresses and doctrinal peints brought out
may be seen clearly and correctly.

In order to get at this, in the present
case, the student must grasp the main
points of the lessons of the past three
months and group them together so that
he can see the progress of events and ap-
preciate the development of the early
church as it spread among new cities and
peoples.

After Paul’s conversion, he preached for
a short time in Damascus, from which
place he fled on account of the plot of the
Jews to kill him. Going to Jerusalem, he
took an active part in the preaching of the
Gospel there also, until he was again the
object of Jewish conspiracy, and depart-
ed to Tarsus by way of Caesarea. We find
that Barnabas later sought him-out at Tar-
sus and took him to Antioch, where they
worked together for a year. (Acts xi., 2-
26.) Afterward these two were sent to
Jerusalem to carry relief to the brethren
in that city on account of a time of want
that afflicted the world. (Acts xi., R7-80.)

After their return to Antioch Paul and
Barnabas were at the command of the
Holy Spirit, separated for a particular
work. (Acts xiii., 2, 3.) Then began what
is commonly referred to as Paul’s first
missionary journey, Barnabas and he, tak-
ing Mark with them, visited Cyprus, An-
tioch of Pisidia, Iconium, Lystra, Derbe,

and returnsd to Antioch. John, however,

had left them in Pamphylia. This mis-
sionary journey was closed with this re-
turn to Antioch, about A.D. 50, having
occupied two or three years. Then fol-
lowed the important council at Jerusalem,
which Paul and Barnabas attended, and
at which they told of what God had ac-
complished through them in their minis-
try among the Gentiles. (Acts xv., 1-81.)
They returned to Antioch with the writ-
_ ten decision of the coungil and accom-
panied by two disciples, Judas and Silas,
who were also witnesses of this decision.
After this Paul and Barnabas continued
preaching for awhile at Antioch, until
Paul proposed that they again wvisit the
cities where they had preached upon their
first journey. Barnabas wanted to take
Mark with them again, but Paul objected
to this because Mark had left them on the
former tour. A sharp disagreement arose
over the matter, and as a result, Barnabas
took Mark and went to Cyprus, but Paul
took Silas, who had remained at Antioch,
and started through Asia Minor, visiting
the churches. (Acts xv., 86-41.) God
overruled the momentary weakness of
these two faithful servants, so that there
were two missionary journeys, instead of
one, and four workers instead of three.
‘Thus Paul sets out upon his second mis-
sionary journey, accompanied by Silas.
They were led by the Holy Spirit to go to
Troas, at which place Paul had the vision,

i
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in which he heard the ‘Macedonian cry,’
‘Come over into Macedonia, and help us.’
(Acts xvi., 8-12.) Immediately Paul set
out for that country, accompanied by Silas
and Timothy, whom he had found at Lys-
tra, also by Luke, as we learn by infer-
ence. Philippi was the first city at which
they preached, and here our quarter’s
study of Paul’s missionary work opens,
with the entrance of the Gospel into
Europe.
THE CITIES VISITED.

Perhaps the best way to talke up this re-
view is to recall first the cities visited.
Let us look at the list of them, with sev-
eral of the leading events in each case.
Remember this is only a suggested out-
line. Make one for yourself.

Philippi.—Lydia, the first convert to
Christianity in Europe. The spirit of divi-
nation cast out. Great opposition results.
Paul and Silas imprisoned. The jailer and
his household converted. Acts xvi.,, 14-
40.

Thessalonica.—Paul preaches at Thes-
salonica. Some Jews and many Gentiles
believe. Hostile Jews make trouble and
Paul and Silas go to Berea.

Berea.—Here many Jews believe as well
as Gentiles. Jews from Thessalonica come
and stir up opposition. Paul goes to
Athens. Acts Xvii., 1-15. g

Athens.—While waiting for Silas and
Timothy, Paul proclaims the Gospel to
Jews and Gentiles in Athens. He inter-
ests certain philosophers. They take him
to Mar’s Hill. He addresses them upon
the ‘Unknown God.’ Some converts are
made. Acts xvii.,, 16-84.

Corinth.—Paul finds Aquila and Priscilla
in Corinth, and dwells with them. He
makes tents for his support. Silas and
Timothy arrive. Paul turns from the
Jews to preach to the Gentiles. He is en-
couraged by the Lord to preach boldly.
Remains a year and six months. Acts
xviii., 1-11. : :

Ephesus.—Paul goes to Jerusalem, An-
tioch and other places, leaving Aquila and
Priscilla at Ephesus. During his absence

" Apollos comes to Ephesus and preaches. °

He is instructed more fully by Aquila and
Priscilla, and goes on to Corinth. Paul,
now on his third journey, comes to Ephe-
sus. Labors here longer than in any other
place. Works miracles. Jewish exorcists
fail to imitate him. Their failure results
in many conversions. XEvil books are de-
stroyed. A riot is stirred up by those who
make shrines of Diana. It is quelled by
the town-clerk. Acts xviii., 24; xix., 41.

LESSONS FROM PAUL'S LETTERS.

Now let us turn our attention to the in-
struction and advice given by Paul to these
young churches.

CHRISTIAN LOVE.

In the lesson for January 11, Philippians
ii., 13, Paul is writing to a church which
he especially loved, and which had shown
its love to him in very practical ways up-
on several occasions. He is not discussing
important matters of doctrine here, as in
the case of the letters to the Romans, but
is advising and exhorting them in simple
language, such as a familiar friend might
use. The thought of the lesson may be
outlined somewhat in this way:

1. Christian Harmony.—If the Philip-
pian Christians find in Christ consolation,
love, fellowship of the Spirit and mercies,
they are to fulfil Paul’s joy by practising
such virtues. He forbids strife and van-
ity, but urges meekness and regard for one
another. Philippians ii., 1-4,

2. Imitate Christ.—Having urged this
young church to live in loving accord and
helpfulness, the apostle now shows them
how to accomplish this. They are to have
the mind of Christ. He was so exalted
that he counted it not a prize to be on an
equality with God. ¥et he humbled him-
self, taking the form of a man and even
dying on the Cross. He was then the great
example of humble service. Verses 5-8.

8. Christ Honored.—But God rewarded
him, and gave him a name of glory and
power and honor, above every name in
the universe. Verses 9-11.

4. ‘Wherefore.’—As Christ’s example is
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before them, and as they have already
learned obedience, let them ‘work out their
own salvation,’ for they have the help of
CGod working in them. One cannot save
himself, it is only with the aid of God
through Christ. Faith in Christ is essen-
tial to salvation, but the believer must
also have in him the mind of Christ.
Verses 12, 13.

PAUL’S COUNSEL TO THE THESSA-
LONIANS.

The lesson for January 25 follows the
one describing Paul’s work at Thessalonica
and Berea, and is taken from his first epis-
tle to the Thessalonians, v., 14-28.

1. The Church and Weak Christians.—
Some must be warned, comforted, support~
ed, and kept from rendering evil for evil,
1 Thessalonians v., 14, 15.

2. Personal Duties.—These Christians
must look after their own conduct as well
as correct the errors of others. They must
preserve a spirit of joy, prayer, thanksgiv-
ing. They must not quench the Spirit, by
indifference, worldliness or rebelliousness.
They must seek the good and cling to it,
while avoiding all appearances of evil
Verses 16-22. Y

3. Prayers for Each Other.—Paul real-
izes the need of God’s help in living the
Christian life, and says that he prays for
these Thessalonians, that they may be pre-
served blameless unto the coming of
Christ. He reminds them that God is
faithful. He asks them to pray for him,
Verses 23-25.

4. Final Charge and Benediction.—Paul
sends his greeting to his brethren at Thes-
salonica and charges that his letter be
read to all. He closes by praying that the
grace of the Lord Jesus Christ be upon
them. Verses 26-28.

CHRISTIAN SEL¥-CONTROL.

The lesson for February 15 is upon the
question of eating meats offered to idols.
1 Corinthians viii., 1-18.

1. XKnowledge Alone is Vain.—It is not
sufficient that a man act according to his
knowledge of right and wrong alone.
Knowledge without love is not sufficient.
1 Corinthians- viii., 1-8.

2. An Idol is Nothing.—The knowledge
referred to 1¥ explained. They knew that
there were not many gods, but only one,
the Creator, the Father. Verses 4-6.

3. Some have not this Knowledge.—
There are some who have not grasped this
fully. The old idea of an idol still influ-
ences them though they have become
Christians. Their conscience therefore is
not clear; though stronger Christians are
neither better mor worse for eating such
meat. Verses 7, 8. 3

4. Self-Restraint for the Sake of the
Weak,—Though to the strong, intelligent
Christian, meat offered to idols may be
eaten freely, he must not indulge in it if
it will trouble and tempt his weaker bre-
thren. By so doing the weaker brother’s
soul is endangered, and the stronger
is guilty of sins as well. Verses 9-12.

5. Paul’s Resolution.—If then any per=
son of less knowledge should be tempted
to offend by seeing Paul eat such meat, he
will not partake of it ‘while the world
standeth.” Verse 18.

CHRISTIAN LOVE.

This lesson is also taken from Paul’s
first epistle to the Corinthians xiii., 1-18.
It is one of the most often quoted passages
in the Bible. XY.et us see whether this
short chapter can be divided into several
parts. % :

1. Great Need of Love.—Though one
may have great gifts he is nothing with-
out love. Ee may make great gifts and
sacrifices, but they avail nothing without
love. 1 Corinthians xiii., 1-3.

2. Nature of Love.—Love is long-suf-
fering, does not envy, is not vain, It is
not selfish, nor evil thinking. It rejoices
in truth and is full of hope and endurance. "
Verses 4-7.

3. Love is Unfailing.—Other gifts shall
vanish. It is right that they should, for
they are only partial, and shall some day
be replaced by what is perfect; clear know-
ledge shall sometime be ours. Love, how-
ever, shall newer fail. Verses 8-12. :
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4. Love the Greatest Thing.—Of the
three prominent Christian graces, the
greatest is love. Verse 18.

PAUL’S MESSAGE TO THE EPHESIANS.

The epistle to the Ephesians is one of
the most instructive books of the Bible.
In it Paul deals with the great mystery,
the church. Monod says this epistle ‘em-
braces, in its brevity, the whole field of
the Christian religion.” '

1. The Past Condition of the Ephesians.
—They were formerly dead spiritually.
Ephesians ii., 1-3.

2. But God quickened them on account
of his great love. Verses 4-7.

3. They are not saved by themselves,
but through their faith, by God’s grace.
It is the gift of God. Verses 8-10.

SOME QUESTIONS.

1. Who were Paul’s chief companions in
the lessons of the quarter?

2. What man and his wife were helpful
to him?

3. What trade did Paul follow during a
part of the timef

4. What period of time has been cov-
ered by these lessons?

5. In how many cities have we seen Paul

laboring? : : :
6. In what city did God promise him
safety?
7. What city of Europe first heard the
Gospel?

8.WHho was the first convert in Europe?
O. What was the chief event of Paul’s

visit to Athens?

10. What able man appeared in Ephesus
while Paul was absent?

11. Where did this man go from Ephe-
sus?

12. Who, in all probability, wrote the

book of Acts?
C. E. Topic.

Sunday, March 29.—Topic—A mission
study of Africa. Ps. Ixviii,, 29-31; Isa.
xliii., 8. 3

Junior C. E. Topic

'ABOUT EATING AND DRINKING.

Monday, Mar. 28.—Things set before us."

Luke x., 8.

Tuseday, Mar. 24.—Eating with glad-
ness. Acts il., 46.

Wednesday, Mar. 25.—Working and eat-
ing. 2 Thess. iii,, 10.

Thursday, Mar. 26.—Eating disobedient-
ly. Gen. iii., 6. ;

Friday, Mar. 27.—Hidden manna. Rev.
1., 29,

,Sa.turday,« Mar. 28.—The tree of life.
Rev. ii., 7. ; :

Sunday, Mar. 20\—Topic—Bible teaching
about eating and drinking. Prov. xxiii.,
20, 21; 1 Cor. x,, 31'.

Business Men and Cigarettes
(Ida B. Cole, in ‘C.E. World.”)

One of the Chicago newspapers, in com-
menting on the action of a certain pack-
ing-house in prohibiting profanity among
its employees, says: ‘It is one of the better
signs of the times that in these days the
men at the head of affairs are presumed
to be, if not Christians, at any rate gen-
tlemen.” ' >

The action of these great business houses
cannot fail to exert marked influence for
good. The boy regards the successful busi-
ness man as one having authority. His
work is looked upon in a different light
from that of his pastor or even his parents.

The action of various business firms in
regard to the cigarette is hailed with de-
light as a step in the right direction. In
many cities the boy looking for a ‘job’ is
met with the question, ‘Do you smoke
cigarettes?’ In Detroit, Mich., at the re-
cuest of the Twentieth Century Woman’s

. competition it
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Club, sixty-nine out of seventy-one mer-
chants agreed not to employ the cigar-
ette-smoker. In Chicago, anti-cigarette
leagues have been organized among the
boys in a number of the large down-town
stores, and meet regularly. Montgomery
Ward and Company, Hibbard, Spencer,
Bartlett, and Company, Swift, the great
meat-packer, and others have issued orders
prohibiting cigarette-smoking among em-
ployees under eighteen years of age; one
notice reads, ‘under twenty-one years.’

The former rule of the Chicago post-office
prohibited smoking among boys while on
duty; but the authorities became convinced
that smoking had a demoralizing effect on
the boys, and they decided to make closer
restrictions; so, when the call was issued
for the competitive examination for mes-
senger service, the seven hundred appli-
cants were informed that ‘only the best-
equipped boys mentally and physically are
weanted in this service, and under mno cir-
cumstances will a boy who smokes cigar-
ettes be employed.” Post-offices in other
cities have taken similar action.

Several of the great railways have
shown their estimate of the cigarette slave
by boycotting him effectually. The Rock
Island and Pacific road was the first to
issue a prohibitive order, and the general
manager said: ‘In my judgment, it is im-
possible for cigarette-smokers to make
good railway men. As a rule, cigarette-
smokers are dull and half asleep most of
the time. These are not the kind of men
the Rock Island wants to operate its trains
and its great system, which is daily re-
sponsible for the lives of thousands of peo-
ple. Do you think the travelling public
would feel safe on the Rock Island road if,
for example, it was known that the train-
despatchers were cigarette fiends, or that
the drivers of our big passenger-engines
were devoted to smoking the filthy things,
or that the switch-tenders or tower-men
worked with cigarettes between their
teeth? The immediate dangers from the
blunders of a cigarette fiend might not be
as imminent as those from a drunken em-
ployee, but the danger is too great for the
Rock Island road to assume.’ .

The Union Pacific and the Georgia Cen-
tral roads fell into line with similar rules.
Director Harriman, of the Union Pacific
road, said their company might ‘just as
well go to the county lynatic asylum for
its employees as to retain cigarette-smok-
ers in its employ.’

The superintendent of the Lindell street
railway in St. Louis, Mo., says: ‘Under no
circumstances will I hire a man that
smokes ciragettes. He is as dangerous on
the front end of a motor as the man who
drinks; in fact, he is more dangerous. His
nerves are bound to give way at the criti-
cal moment. If I find a car beginning to
run badly and getting irregular for any
time, I immediately begin to investigate
the than to find out if he smokes cigarettes.
Nine times out of ten he does, and then he
goes for good.’

The counsel for the oldest fidelity surety
company in the country recently told the
writer that his company is convinced thit
the effects of cigarettes are deleterious,
not only physically, but morally, and they
will not bond the cigarette-smoker; as
many employees of banks, railway com-
panies, and large corporations are obliged
to take out in these companies what is
really an insurance on their honesty, this
decision has peculiar weight.

So prominent a business man as John
Wanamaker declares, ‘The cigarette is the
starting-point of the downfall of thous-
ands who fall into its clutches and even-
tually drift away from all sense of
morality.’

The boy starting out in life may have
his own opinion as to cigarettes, but he
confronts a condition. The boy may con-
sider his smoking habit harmless, and ar-
gue that ‘men do,” but the business world
has no sympathy with such views. Wil-
liam Allen White expresses the situation
in these words: ‘In these days of active
. the best brain that wins,
and the man ‘Who knocks out his brains
with tobacco is knocked out of the contest

-

‘for supremacy in any field of activity.

11

When a young man applies for a job, he is
practically renting his brains, and no em=
ployer cares to hire a damaged set when he
can get a clean set just as well.’
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, TEMPERANCE PLEDGE CRUSIBE &
HOXOR ROLL.

Up to Monday Night, Barch, 2.

E. J. COLWELL. Robertson i N
*J. Charlton, Ilderton, Ont. gD
Jessie Lister, Rugby, Ont.

Richard Anderson, Rugby, Ont.

Mrs. D. Campbell, Dominionville, Ont,

Total Bigratures to date 58,763.

Those with this mark* after their
rames have sent in at least forty signatures
to the pledge. Each additional list of
twenty names entitles the sender to an ad-
ditional *
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Correspondence

Ruby P., Cape Wolfe, P.E.I, has a large
cat named Sunshine,

George C., Pincher Creeck, Alta., has
never been on a train. :

anald H., Montreal, Canada, eénjoys
reading the ‘Messenger,” and does not see
why so many boys do not write to it. He
has a rabbit that will stand on its hind
legs while it feeds from his hand.

Nellie P., Myrtle, Man., says there are
no saloons in her town. (Who else can say
that?)

C. E. C., Springfield, has a dog na
Wolt. : oy

Thanks to the one who sent the houquet
of pressed flowers.—Correspondence Editor.

Clayton M., asks if the ‘Messenger’ real-
ly means what it says when it asserts that
any of its subscribers may have ‘World
Wide’ fqr seventy-five cents a year if the
coupon is sent; we are pleased to say it
does mean that.

Hattie F. 8. calls her cat Sinty. Hattie
is vory fond of study. She Belongs to the
‘White Ribbon Army.

N., Ellisboro, N.W.T., has a horse called
Dzndy. N. is ten years cld, and in the
fourth book.

Trueman 8., Memel, N.B., yokes his
calves and takes them to the woods.

Lulu W., Forrest City, Me., lives on the
boundary line; on one side of her home
there is an American store, on the other
two Canadian ones.

Stella H., Streetsville,
neatly.
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Ont., writes very

Sandford, N.S.

Dear Editor,—Please allow me, through
the ‘Northern Messenger,” to express my
thanks for the beautiful fountain pen I
received as a premium for a list of ten
subscriptions to the ‘Northern Messenger.’
We have subscribed for the paper for sey-
eral years, and like it very much. My
mother sometimes tells us of the stories
that were in the ‘Northern Messenger’
when she was a little girl. Perhaps a few
words about the village where I live would
be interesting, as I have never seen a let-
ter from here. Sandford is a pretty vil-
lage on the Bay of Fundy, about six miles
froma Yarmouth Town. There are two
churches, three stores and a public hall
here. The ‘Court Coronation’ of the Cana-
dian Order of Foresters meets twice p
month, and ‘Hope-well’ Lodge meats every
week. Hon. W. S. Fielding, Minister of
Finance, delivered an eloquent address in
the interests of the Liberal Party before
the election, December 3. Mails are deliv-
ered at the post-office four times a week.
The Cream Pot gold mine is near here, and
small quantities of quartz have been taken
out in the past, but owing to want of capi-
tal, the mine is now closed. We have a
good school-house with twe rooms, but
only one teacher. Mr. Nelson Churchill is
his name. After a storm, we can see the
breakers on Trinity Ledge, about seven
miles off the coast. Numbers of vessels
have been wrecked there. About fifty-
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five years ago a schooner named ‘Trinity’
was wrecked there, so the ledge of rocks
was named Trinity Ledge. We have a
Government wharf, about three hundred
and eighty fest long, that affords excellent
harbor for beats.  The chief pursuit is
fishing. Large quantities of herrings, lob-
sters and bonecless cods are shipped to the
United States. Jackerel traps are set off
tke coast during the months of April,
May and June, but owing to severe gales
and scarcity of fish; the last two years
have proved failures. It is very pleasant
here in summer, bsating, bathing and fish-
ing. © I was fourteen years old the tenth
of -last November.

: NETTIE 8. (age 14).
(An intelligent letter.—Ed.) :

St. John, N.B.

Dear REditor,—I have been taking the
‘Messenger’ for some time, and like it very
much. I live in St. John City, which is
on the St. John River. The scenery is
beautiful. = Lost summer I went up the
river for a holiday, and had a most en-
joyable time. As it was July, the weather

was beautiful, and we had a great many .

picnics and rambles. Later in the season
I visited Fredericton, our capital. I think
my visit to the cathedral was one of the
most pleasant outings. In it Bishop Med-
dely, its foundsr, is buried. His statue in
marble is also there. I did not stay long
enough to visit the adjoining city, Marys-
ville, but my cousin did, and from what
she says, I think it must be very nice.

I am the oldest living of a family of six.
I have one brother and two sisters living,
and one brother and a sister dead After

Violet died we were without a baby for’

four years, so when Jennie arrived it was
no wonder she was so welcome and so dear-
1y loved. I belong to the ‘Acorn’ Mission
Band of St. John’s Preshyterian  church,
and T am now busy preparing’ my present
for the box we are going to send to a mis-
sion field on Pecember 1. Bach girl is
supposed to give a doll or a picture-book.
I am eleven years old, and am in grade
VII. of the public school.
ANNIE M. S.

(You write®a very neat letter.—Ed.)

Bedminster, Pa.

Dear Editor,—My mother used to get the
‘Messenger’ when she was a girl, hut then
she did not get it any more after she was
married till I could read it, and I would
not like to be without it any more. It
has such good reading. I go to the Me-
nonite church and Sunday-school. Our
pastor, the Rev. Allen M. Fretz, is my
uncle. We have nearly a mile to go to
Sunday-school, and about one-eighth along
the road to day-school. I like to go to
school. I have nine branches. Our teach-
er’s name is Miss Edith Meyers, and we
like her very much., I have two sisters
and three brothers and one little sister in
heaven. I have read some books, such as
‘Elsie’s Widowhood,” ‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin,’
‘Ten Nights in a Bar-room,’ and also some
of Alice Cary’s books, which I liked very
much. I do not have many books of my
own, but I like to read very much. I am
in the fifth reader, and in most of the
highest branches. We have not had much
snow this winter yet. My birthday is on
the twenty-sixth of January.

MARY W. (age 14).

-

Oshorne, Ont.

Dear Editor,—We have taken the
‘Northern Messenger’ at our Sunday-
school now for over five years, and think
it is a fine paper for both children and
grown-up folks. We had revival meet-
ings at our church for two weeks. The
services were conducted by the Rev. James
Coutts, Jr. There were about fourteen
converted. I live mine miles from Lake
Huron, and about seven from River St.
Clair. We have our Sunday-school pic-
nic sometimes at Take Hurcn and at other
times at Stag Island. Our part of the
country has been settled for a great many
years. The forests are nearly all cleared,
50 wood is not very plentiful, but we live
near Petrolea, among the oil-wells. A
great many people burn gas, but we burn
coal, as there is nat much oll on anr farm,

THE MESSENGER.

We gather wild flowers on the little bit
of forest that is left. My father is a
butcher, and one of my uncles is a minis-~
ter.. I have been to Toronto to see somse
of my relatives. I thought it was a fine
trip. I was never so far away from home
before. I could not stay as long as if I
was used to being away. .
RHEA M. M.
; NEW ROSS, N.8.

Dear Editor,—I will try to give you a
description of the place I live in. New
Ross embraces a large tract of land, situ-
ated about twenty miles inland in TLunen-
burg county, between the South Shore and
the Cornwallis valley.
that on August 7, 1818, Captain Ross,
with one hundred and seventy-two dis-
banded soldiers, arrived and cut down the
first tree. There were no roads—nothing
but dense forest. The governmenf pro-
vided them with three years’ rations free,
and this was carried on the men’s back
from Chester. Many tales of hardship and
privation are told of those early days. My
great-grandfather was one of those old
settlers. Now the population numbers
about thirteen hundred, and we have good
roads, bridges and buildings, and public
schools. We have six stores, one public
hall, steam mills and three churches (An-
glican, Baptist and Roman Catholic). My
great-grandmother was the first Baptist
in the place.

Lumbering is the principal industry,
though some of the people have quite snug
farms.  Unfortunately, there are not a
great many temperance people here, but
T mean to make a temperance man.

: TERENCE M.

Youngsville, Penn.
Dear Editor,—X am a little girl eleven
years old. I live in a pretty village of
about nine hundred inhabitants, lying be-
tween the hills in the Brokenstraw Val-
‘ley, hamed after a creek which runs
.@through it, It has the largest furuifure
factory in the State, a brickyard, a safety
match factory, a number of fine stores,
four churches, a high school, and we ex-
pect an electric railway next summer to
run from here to Jamestown, N.¥Y. = 'We
have two railways running through the
place. About three miles from here is a
summer resort called Alleghany Sulphur
Springs. Many people go there to drink
the water. We attend the Methodist church
and Sunday-school. I belong to the
Junior League, of which I am secretary. I
take music lessons on a pismo. I am in
the sixth grade at school. I was at the
head of my class the first two months of
school. My birthday is June 12. I take
the ‘Messenger,” and like it very much,
and have sent two subscriptions.
MILDRED S.

(Very neatly written.—Ed.) <

: 2 Rex, Oregon.

Dear Editor,—Mamma subscribed for the
‘Messenger’ as a surprise present for my
birthday, and I have taken it ever since.
I do enjoy reading it so much. My birth-
day is March 17. My brother and I are
going to the Rex school, and we can walk
on the railway all the way there.. The
distance is about three-quarters of a mile.
I haven’t been absent yet this term, ex-
cept to-day. Our teacher, Mrs. Morris, of
Newhberg, comes on the train every morn-
ing, and goes back on it at night. Some-
times the train is late. About a month
ago we had a box social at our school-
house. All the boxes were sold, and some
of the boys went without any. I made a
box and took it. The proceeds of these
boxzes amounted to $15. Our teacher took
the money and got a library of books for
the school, and we have the books in the
school-house now. I think them very in-
teresting. TENNIE N. (age 12).

Sample Copies.
Any subscriber who would like to have
ecimen copies of the ‘Ngrthern Messen-
ger’ sent to friends can send the mames
with addresses and we will be pleased to
supply them, free of cost.
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History tells us-

March 20, 1903.

_HOUSEHOLD.

Mother’s Resting.
(‘The Congregationalist.”)

I’m sorry, now, I gave so little thought

To all the helpful lessons which my pa=
tient mother taught.

Now older grown, and she has gone, I often
long to tell

Her how they all come back to me, each
one remembered well, =

For in the work and cares of life that
come from day to day, :

I find I stop to ask myself, ‘What was
my mother’s way?’

There never seemed to be with her a
drudgery of life, 3

She got along so quietly with all its cares
and strife;

She always sang about her work, and ’mid
perplexing things

The farmhouse walls re-echoed, ‘Rise, my
soul and stretch thy wings.’

I never hear old ‘Amsterdam’ but that I
think how oft.

It bore my mother’s soul from earth to un-
seen things aloft.

When sitting in her rocking-chair her
lap with mending piled,

She used to say: ‘I want to rest; now read
a psalm, my child.’
I learned by heart about ‘the hills,’ and
‘lifting up my eyes,’ y
Those pastures green and ‘waters still’ the
Shepherd’s love supplies,

And all about ‘abiding ’neath the shadow
of His wing,’

For God our refuge is our strength,

I read
in everything. :

‘Sometimes T hurried through the psalm,

taking but little heed,

And then her thanks, go kindly aa.id, en-

couraged me to read LR
Some of the words that Jesus spoke, for
that was mother’s way,

To read from Psalms and  Gospels “both

upon the busiest day;

For at such times she needed a much long-
er rest, and so,

While but a child, I learned the favored
passages to know.

These precious words of quiet come to my
own soul, now I,

A busy woman, full of work, my daily
duties ply.

I sing her hymns when fretted with cease-
less rounds of care, -

I repeat the Psalms and Gospels when in
my sewing chair. . ;

I wonder if she knows$ it, and how glad I
am each day,

That my mother’s way of resting was such
a helpful way. : T
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NORTHERN MESSENGER
(A Twelve Page lllustrated Weekly),

—
One yearly subscription, 30c.
Three or more copies, separately addresse

ed, 25c each. ;

Ten or more to an individual address, 20e

each. 3 4
Ten or more separately addressed, 25¢ per

copy. : ;

‘When addressed to Montreal City, Great Britain and Postal
Union countries, 52c postage must be added for each copy ;
United States and Canada free of postage. Special arrante-
ments will be made for delivering packages of 10 or more in
Montreal. Subscribers residing in the United States can

remit by Post Office Money Order on Rouse’s Point, N. ¥.,0r
Express Money Order payable in Montreal,

Sample package supplied free on applica

hon- ., H e
- JOHN DOUGALL & SON,”
; . Publishers, Montreal,

| —

In all correspondence with advertisers in
these columns, kindly mention the ‘Mes-
senger.’ - This will oblige the publishers
of this paper as well as the advertiser.
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Useful Hints.

‘An uncomfortably tight shoe may be made
easy by laying a cloth wet in hot water
across , where it pinches, changing several
times. The leather will shape itself to the
foot.

Never serve potatoes, boiled or baked
whole, in a.closely covered dish. They be-
come sodden and clammy. Cover with a
folded mapkin that allows the steam to es-
cape, or absorbs the moisture.
e ]

An Admirable Food

EPPS’'S

for maintaining Robust Heatth

COCOA

in Cold Climates.

GOOD  CANVASSERS WANTED

TO POSHA DOLLAR PROPOSITION ON A
50 CONMMISSION.

TRONGLY TO THE BEST PEOPLE
b ot e ?N EVERY LOCALITY, ] e
No experience necessary. No deposit require
Schoolp tenchers succeed well. Must furnish
minister’s recommendation. :
Address AGENT MANAGER,
- P’ 0. Box 2234, Montreal.

for Announcement of the Northern
4 Business College, Owen Sound,
Ontario, the leading College in the
Dominion. C.A. Fleming, Principal

£ BABY'S OWN ¢

8-KEY CORNET

Finely shaped and beautifull
made of polished nickel, witl
powerful, glear, aweet tone, given gy
for selling at 10c. each only 1 ’
dox. large packages of Sweet Pea
Seeds. Each package is beautifully ©
Ehecomtcd in 12 colors, and contaiug 42 of ||
@ rar prettiest and t fragrant va-
‘rietﬁh#m  imagina) mo:blu.‘ They Y}
mhot-drflorl. Everybody buys.
L“PPIG‘{: Rosewood, Man., said: “I'sold
th inafew minuted, They went like
wildfira,” A 500, certifisate free with each
package, Write us's post card to-day
= and we will send you the seeds post.
Ppaid, A, Wizeman, Kirkton, Ont,, says:
” 41 wag surprised to get such & grand Pre-

- —
ium for so little work.” Address, The
Prize Seed Co. Dept. 446, Toronto, Ontario

FREE SOLID GOLD RING

Genuine Precious Stones, PPearis,

Bweot :
e D y
in §2 colors, and each one contains £2

of the rarest preitiest snd most
fragrant varieties in every imagin-
sble color, 'They are won-
derful seilers. Everysl
body bu an

ra,
Bt. J{hu, N’ said:
the Budlin:aﬁwmln:&g)‘c'“ ; 5

t like ho! es.”” -
:::te free with each package. Writeus a post eard wﬂl!-!
and we will mail the geed' postpaid. A, Goodick, Sandy Pol )l:z
N.8,sald: ©1 reoeive:) :.he G‘orlld B ‘kndit.m mar: than -
i iends thin] & beauty.

BRILE SEED CO., DEPT TOHONTO.

PRE ED €0, DE 454,

camposition, full size curb

Vracelet. Remember, you g-t both the Rlnx‘:’nd

racelet for solling only 10 packages. Everybody

uys our Seeds. They are the ecasiest sellers ever
bandled. Mary Spoeeles, Mono Mills, Ont., said ; ** I no soonér
opened my wrcal than I hadall the geeds sold, They went like
wildfire.” rite us a ‘Post card to-day and we will gend
you the seeds post) A 50c. certificato fres with each
packags. Idominion Sced Co. Dept 451

PICTURES ON CREDIT

-—NO SECURITY ASKED—

‘We gend you 15 large beau

colored P{yuurea. cach 1653 ?mn’m
, 6 A W) T

bofore ‘FHobY # MGk of Agear

ore oty **

f These pictures are handsomel;

engra a1 Bolid ol do-
atel Vi n soli &=
:igxlx’s.w th stem wind and set,
imported b - Write us &

rd to-day and we will mail you the pictures postpaid,
e illustrated Premium List showing dozens of other

ze8  Address, Home Art Co., Dept 408

SR ——

TELEPHONE 15c. (¢

A perfect Telephone, made of metal with strong

gensitivetransmitters, twotubes, atalking and

hearing tube, and an amplesupply of scnsitized ¥

eord. With this instrament the lowest whis-
can be heard distinctly at long distavces.

mnp a line between different rooms of your

hsase, out to the barn or across the way to your > )

% to-dat

efg) 3, Be up Price, id, only
286, or 3 sets for 25c. The Novelty Co., Dept. 401, Taronto

REE

PARLOR

AGCORDEON

#%) of rceds, mahogany fin-
¥ ished case with ebonized
trimmings and gilt decora~
tions given forseilingat
102, ecach only §9 Glass
> w Pens, These wonderful
I 7 Pens are made entirely of
3 Glass. They mever rust,
never wear out, and write

8 page with one dip of ink. They sell casily everys
wheres A 500, certificate free with each Pen, 8. Wilten,
Shoal Lake, Man,,says: ‘‘I received my Accordeon and am quite
delizhted with it. My friends were all surprised-to see what &
handsome Premium I got for so little trouble,” Write us &
186 card to-day and we will send you the Pens postpaid,
BHEFEN €. Devt 419 TORONTO, Ont.

=

SLEEPING
DRESSED
DOLL

S e
for selling
i beanlind
€8 O] Wel
gea Seeds at 10c

Dollyisas
gr eity asa picture,
she shuts her eyes
and goes to slee)
or wakes up an
opens. them just
like a real live
baby. She bas
gelden curls, pear-
Jy teeth, stylish
hat, fashionable
“silk or satin dress
trimmed with lace,
Qainty little slip-
ers with silver
v ckles,real stock-
ings and laced
trimmed un der-
wear. She has
movable jointsand
can open and shut
her eyes. Pear] Mil-
likin, Renton P.0.,
& Ont., says: ““The
Doll you sent me
isa beauty »nd just the same
as your description of her.”
Write 08 a pest eard to
day and we will send the
seeds postpaid. A B50c. Certl.
ficate free with eaeh

Dominion! Seed Co.. Dept. 434 Toronto

REEZSNIFE

4 v S O = 5 a0 ars ik
Beantiful Pearl-bandisd four-biaded Rnife of best
quality high1¥ tempered stosl, Durnighed hojsters and brass
lining, given for gelling only 8 1 rge bemtltullﬁ;ﬂore pack.
0! 't @t 1OC. cach,

‘buys them. Roy Lupply, Rosewood, Man., said: “I sol
81l fhe geeds in a few minu They went Hke wild fire.,” A
Boc. certificate free with each package. Write us & st
card to-dav and we will gend yoit the Sesde vag =
PRIZE SEED €O, DEPT. 4{9, Toronto.

ot waren FREE

< 1438 Gold finished case, deep
cut, elegantly engraved back and bezel ‘and
fancy knurled centre. Open
face, stem wind and set,
fitted with a fully
guaranteed move.
ment, genuine American
malke, Ruby jeweled,
lever  escapement, an
black and silver pluates to
Drotect the works, A
perfect timekeaper
and a very elegant
Wateh, given absolutel,
free for  selling only
doz, large packiages of
Swoet Pea Seeds
at 10c¢, each. Bachpack.
fige is beautifully decorated
in 12 colors and contains
42 of the rarcst, prettiest
and most fragrant varieties

in every imaginable color. Thev are wonderful sellers, Every-

body buys.

Frank Prior, Pracebridve, Ont., said :** By the

time 1 had vistted 14 places my Seeds wereall sold.” Write us
a Post Card today and we will send you the Seeds

50c._certificate fres with each package, THE

ostpaid.. A
R"RIZE SEED CO., DEPT. 486, TORONTO.

HANDSOME WATCH

For selling only 18 large

F R EE g"”“mﬂn&f‘fg& Pea
e o i

Bith Dacksgs o 0., uch

al
.3 Iy

B 12 colors and contains 42" of the 1
N prettiest and most 1ragrant nlleﬂ;n.l'x:
very lmaginable color. They are won-

erful - sellers.  Every!
Rt Sl S o
ouse.  Percy , Liitle Rapide,
Ont., sa d: *“The Seeds sold like wildtire.”
P. J. A. Lowes, Mo se Jaw, Asga, said:
*‘Is Jdallthe seeds in 10 minutes '«n my
w?zhom-' from ¢! e P st Office.” A 50¢,
certificate froe with gach packnge, This
: nd<ome Watch has polished silver rickel
s 2 n face cace. the back elaborately en-
ved, fancy milled ed;g. heavy bevel'ed crys al and ble

porte 1 works, Leo C. Garin. Me‘comgz Ont.,sald:*

Watch {s a dm&md takes the shine wherever it “'Mi
thank you many times for the wrk, was not enough for such
avaluable priz-.” Wirite us 2 Post Card to-day and we
will kond you the Seods postpaid. THE PRIZE ISEED
€O.; DEPT. 490%, TORONTO, ONTARIO

YOU

Wll:z 15 lrnrsge, bet:utll.fully colored
packages of Sweet Pea
to sell for us at I0e. emh.sﬁﬁgz
8old return §1.50 and we will immae.
diatelysend ‘{ou this eiezantl?'ur
Searf, 8 ft. 6 m. long, 5 in, wide,
made of selected full furred skins,
with ¢ fine full black tails, A hand-
some, stylish fur, fully equal in ap-
Een.rnnce to the most expensive Fur
carfl, and just as warm and comfort.
able, Ethel Austen, St,Catharines,
Ont., gaid: “I cannot express my
thanks for the Ratf, It isjust beau-
tiful.” Wiite ns a Post Card
to-day and we will'mail the Seeds
postpaid. A 50c. certifieate free with
ench package. Mrs. A. Logan, St.
Johns, N.B., said : * The Secds weut,
1lke hot cakes.”® Address: The
MM[&I?N SEED CO,
Depts. 497, Toronto, Ont.

Made of selected Oalifornia redw , hande
somely polished, 23 silver strings and 8 bars,
producing 8 chords. This popular instru-
ment complet: with musie , plcks, full
instructor and J6 selections,
selling nt 15¢. each on&lé s g

ome
;lhea:h Boo’lé: we'? never before ;:‘Id hzr
ess than 250, arenicely prin

g.;;m:n bonzln?’nndi:’ch contains
cholce recipes. @] O~
\ man buys one.  With zhgok
we give a 50c, certificate free, H, Fitch,
Niagara Falls South, Ont.,says: ** The
Cook Books gold well, Everyous thinks
%’i{ are very xtine 'l:{ ";_I:” m;:."
te us & pOst ca and wa
: . will send yg: the Cook Books paid,

3 H. Proctor, Vancouver, B.

. "I received my Autoharp snd am more than plensed
Wirite us to-dey, fiome Specialty Co, Dopt. 456,

LADIE
FR

—————————

S’ ENAMELLED WATCH
EE @ 5

For selling at 10cCs N 7 s "1) &

each only 2 doz. large
fpm es of /&

beautifi
Bweet Pea

s, dec-
orated in 12 colors and
oonwnlx‘xlg 4207 the most - fra.

1d large fNlowering va. gm
rietles in every imaginabe @
color. A B0c. certificate free

ckage. M
”‘&si‘g. Onte, Agge:

grant au

Yith, each

8, Mono
".;}ee took the
with me and
10 minntes.”

and reliable watch h.s

8 10 schiool
80ld them all in
This dainty

#old hands, fancy dial, stem wind and set, Jor 1o¢
moverment, ani is beautifully ename e?m
Foses and leaves in natural colors. Delia Shaw, Wiarton,
Ont., says: *‘Tam delighted with my watch, It is canalnl;

Yery diinty. I did mnot ex nything half A
Wr{wuu ost Card for Sep:d'm:o'g% g’l‘ swpge‘n‘y'

SEED ¢Q

. TH
»y DEPT. 468 TORONTO, ONT,

Ont., sal £
; 5 “with_each
wildfire.” A 50c. certificate free Wil ﬂm

s a post eard to-day and wo
]‘;:‘f-,’: ﬂ;:i u's delay, Edward Gl;})é
1 received my watch mog”mm

1
P T P EPT, 463 TORONTO,

will sen:
rt, Petroles, Ont.,

ENAMELLED WATCHES FREE
=

Beautiful designs In bright,
x natural colors of Deer, Horses,
4 (kY Dogs, etc., for selling only 1§
doz large, beautiful
of Sweet Pea Seeds at 1

FREE L

fSplendid Magio Lantern with
powerful lenses showing dozens ¢
colors and

rust, never wear out, and write a with on
They sell eu"g everywhegne‘: A 500,
th Pen. W ©:

with caeh
mail the Pens

* forward imm
THE PEN

d, .20 and we will
ately Roth the Ean :
CO. Dept, 459, 50 6’&'@
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THELDVLIEST SILK MAHTSYWEVEBSAW
=—=ALMOST CIVEN AWAY=——r=

ch, | ahgm Silk ua.m to make E
fse;undo(ézindg that loak:l like n o A Sq an’d;non of lm'.m abouv, ﬂ x 107, W anm
Fobs :lu.l V::tf; nn' 5?9&: 08 €% clo Why, becruse w pmked n af a European Silk Mill. They bad $500.00
w-mhq Here i3 a’ur chanet . 4 f m“‘hﬂu ““T best 'ﬁk‘ cut in large squam Tor their travelless 1o take
Wi wikli ghtp ila handsome ; ‘””"I ers with from wholssale houses, and offered us the los at a price whi enabled us o give
reliable Watch to any person id 54 Seny e mmmud na:h:;ﬂﬁ‘:ggq S wha’.\.m all of the ‘hewelt
hea

14K, wiven FREE

What is the use of spending $25.00 or
$50.00 for & Watch when you can getons

who will gell for us only ¥6
Canadian Home

stripes,
h 10 m ke mgemsh!ons. ordm 8, 1idies, and
this kind of fancg; work & é’:wrin I‘:ﬁtg:?lnxh
3
mms.isi:not;&ﬂ.lg the whols $800.00,
are no
that, with each %%emm we

printad, beantifully bound and 5 | ¢ o / wariet;

buys one. A 0Oc, certifl- for ornamenting the

fancy.
scams wh.nch wul add @ hundred fold to the beant; {eor your works’

1s not a chieap pecket clock, but % A :

; i 5 O\ Don’t miss this cka.neo. eﬂnn never be able to bup
15 Tk, wold, & handsome Watch, ﬁni;?:': y be ablelto offer them o you.
wind and t our

ﬁued whh reunblo Arnmleﬁn works, carcfully
timed snd sdjusted before leaving the factory, and positively
guaranteed by the maker. 1f you could afford fo pay $50.00 for &
Wateh you could niot get one that would1ook better, or keep bet-
ter time than the one we here offer you absolutely free. T. F.
PDunbar, Renfrew, Ont., says: “ I -o!d the Wateh for $6.00 as
so0n u Tgotit.” Write us s Post Card to-day and we vm
w@end the Cook Books postpald, 'l'hsv nu themselves.

Homo Spectalty Co, Dept.4A? 4, Toronto, On!-

RICH!!

GET- INTO

y ord: Mr.

mt!aﬂed and dei!gbted with the SI k

them very useful and beautiful "—2irs, J. Bmteau. Cen!

"Im sending for 2more of Sitir Pl

nlee. and the cheapest n Iever

ta . We bave hundreds morelike fhew
for 25¢c. Don't send stamns. JO RN
SILE DEPT Nv TORONTO, ONTABDO.

KICH

5 ON TRACKS FREE

its parts, is beaniifuily orpamented and the
tender and cars are finished in bright, atiract-
ive colors and can be coupled together just like
a resltrain, We have ouly o fow dozen
of these special Trains, ranging in price from
$2.00 to $4.00 cash, The more expenaive ones
bave Bridges, Tunnels, Switches,
4 Cavs, extra fine trasks and are elaborately
finished throughout. We =re nnxio;lgls l’o olear
out this small stock «4 ones and will glve ono
%L“’::k“”“"‘” "“’“' abaolutely free it you will sell only l;{ doz, large packages of Swest Pes Seeds for us st 10e. each,
1o ep ;9"' are beautifuily decorsted in 12 eolors and esch one eonmlnl 42 of the rarest, prettiess snd most fragrant varieties
ey teagtatble paior.  NOININSE sells ko thom. P, J. Lowes, Mooselvw. Assa, said: “Tsold all the Seeds in 10
we il °"dm’ “tfh:""‘ﬂ from tke postolli A Bfic. certifieate froe with esch package. Write us & past eard to-day snd
S :en you '"l 08t ive train will of conrse ha given to the person ordering firs* »nd 5o on a3
g as the samples lut.LDrder &t once md the $2.00 Train may be yours. The Dominion Seed Co,. Dent, 431 Torente-

THE GAMEI

EE A EIATI h
lf‘"umlb ﬂ;l § ] gﬂ’"ﬂ‘hmﬂ TBIA
and sewn and I with best quality red mb
ber bludder, glven for sell . cach only 15 4 K-
of:urmw Pea Seeds. packnge i bua.utiful ecnr-
in 23 co'ors and cont.ains 4% of tue rarvest, Dy
agrant varielies in ever, 1ma¢imm<. CoRo,
are wnm‘l«rful sellers E. Toma, 8. B
said : . covtifionto {160

ho Seeds went it hob cak
wlt,lh eau 3 o ud, yro

rite 03 & PASE CARd todny
the Needs postpaid. Jas, K'w;mag‘: BY. Jubns, K.,
says : " Iam highly celighted wiih 1oy Zmtball. I &ould not
buy it in this dty!or 4°as than ewo Joenot experienrn sa '}:

itis the best ball they ever \vnyo Ad&r.sn
PRIZE SEED GOe DRFY AJL e roe

FREE VIOLIN

Poweorful, Bweot~
toned Wielin full
Bive, Suadlvamu Mo
made

witia hhhl l!shed t\

y P°
fulald edges and ebony:
finished tﬂmmin ny
en for selliug only I.O

an Mo
Ccok Bocks at l.sc. -

FACE TO FACE WITH THE MAN IN THE MOON
LARGE POWERFUL TEI.ESGOPE GIVEN AWAY

l‘-‘l’.lloulngsh ead, Strestsyille, Ont., rob.al;
w33 “When I n«_ehod my Telescope I
8o enraptured and ignedwmxit. Ths bay:

wwd and want to ses throngh 1:;
me distance away, the insr

ted {oolow, and brought

a barn
eath into sight, cat 1 aokmwbdabaut the sl ¢ of a lion, and tfoﬂweml teehh ck. The sun bappened to be.
Theso Books wers :»ﬁ{;:&?ﬁ: (:t! eygl&'nd St qnite & glare u; thc;m. whiieh nnnecyed sné much cat mewed and I knew
never }nrore so0ld for less was.” Boys, youcan get oo to"olling only 1} doz. packages of Sweet Pea Becds at 10¢, each.
S hatad: bemstetoiiy bosak T pmcicigessee Dol i m'mmu S e o e e T Rive 50 c carticate froe
Bod cueh contalis 138 SER e Sy el e ol Aoy Suin ot

choice recipes. 'They are
t.lmdcaaa.iestﬂ sollers mnéer
Tmdie very
PUYE one. V\hmg
Yoot, Vanconver, B,G.,
gaid: “E
gha-ed with thé cook
Jooks and thonght them
the neatost and cheapes$
onk Book they bhad cver
zeen.” A B0c. certificate
freo  with each book.
Write us 2 Post

Card
' to-day and we will send

slands, N.9., sald: “Myviclinisa I
,&wfor !nhoduy ! roced M‘!ed 5.7 -m comolm onflt shown
he picture iv oludlnq Violin, Bow\)axtia set of stringa,

483, TORONTO.

sold the Seeds In 2) minutes and fiund everyone anxvouq to bu

. & They were all dehvvhted with the large packages.
Prize 8

Gﬁﬂlﬂlﬂlﬂl KII!FE m 1’00!. SET

Sw e
1o D e Seorased
in 12 colors and om containg 12 of the rurest, prettiest M
n- ol every imagi o
all the seeds fn 5 minutes.

P"hﬂ" mwuﬂ m énslg: is ‘).éte Tool Chest In
4 comj

tself, consisting of l-—swow Driver, R—Hn‘s’ Crwh;ra-ﬂont

Puneh, 7

5 Cork Berew, Taroezers,
Little Blada. Thfs 18 a strong

lous invention.
vm tell your fortuns and ane
swerevery question you sak it
If yoa wish to know whether
- fortune or mgf::‘un nnllu
Gﬂid or suything else now puszles
'y ything o, (it g

% and conv o

'T will be made clear. Ynnm tall

h it wero & Hving belng, and it will answer withoat
'adehy We give this wonderful machine for selling

1 urdwnly ¥ Cansdion Home Cook Books, These Books
printed, beaunsifully bonud, and eash mninav 89

housek 33
.ﬁm s0d we w?l? n.:ﬁml’gz&'&. pou-
't r. . Home Speclaity Co., Dept.

4 d.
The loulty Co.. Box 01 Wh.

Revolutions in a
mhl\lto. luny ruuning, swiit snd power-
ful., Strongly mude of steel and brass,
hondsomely nickel plated, bels
wheel, steam whistle aud safety valve,
} iron stand, brass beflcr and steam chest,
sted piston rod and Russian iroh burner

. compartments. Boys! this big,
powerfnl Steam Engine is free to
you for seliing only 9 lurge, besuti-
fully eolo ugcwnses of Sweet Pea
Beeds ot VOI"-

bod. 1hemm.
Bnﬂu"; Wilwnrﬁh, ()nL, )d A
gold the seeds im » few minutes.
People said they ;en léna. ‘:rilo
va a post card today and we
will gend the Seeds postpaid.
Order now, as we have “lﬂ'l’l; ll;nib
ed quantity ofthese special Engines
on hand, Arnold Wiseman, Kirk.
ton, Ont., said : *‘ My E':iginaftl LY
beauty and a grand premium for 50
e SEED

little  work,
[+] 434 Toronto

do as well. Wrlte us a Post to-day and we will send o Seed postpaids eed Co, Box 4% 3 Toronto.
F R E STEAM
ERNGINE

%—om sm‘:rdmck-l case on
Wi horse is elegantly enamel-
hdeth:ﬂeb.::kwn fur ‘and delle

ng the whole de-
nl-zn abso.utely true to lfe. A
thoroughly 18«

u;lml.h!c eolo\' '!%
are ho

Elegant
FUR SCARF

E'REE

Sendm your name and address on &
Glrd-ndnv{.l‘l'md kg
to sell for us at 15¢. eac! 01‘
one. Asoo. Cerufi
free with "esch bock. Laura Barry,
munnu. N.B., said: *“Your Cook
Ry, Books went xs: m

]

nx g7 “Y am- Mghdtﬁ
with my Ruff, Al my friends thmk i%
fsn w" ‘Write ud‘%

278 Torents, ont

ery beantiful and
Iiﬁh W’ﬂm tiat answers every '
puarposs of the most

TERNM znp
INE ;

'ou cRn and

in overy A 50c, cernficate free with each

Write us a post toddny snd we will mail the Seeds pou-
‘When sold return $1.20 and we 'ulforvurd lmmedu.my
th the Lantern and En:

OMINIO!
Bm o, DEPT 4511‘ TORON'IO- Oll'l‘

A
g8, MnboPN‘cKinnon. Oberon, Man., sald:
“1 oold an tm sceds in 30 minutes.” Write usa t card
and we wiil send yon theucda 1 aud Martin,

d, N, nd
eased with it. ;ma no idm it woumyb:wn:hmm 3
Tite to.Gay. The Dominion Seed Co., Dept 435 Toron!

@ Earn This Wateh

w-h.h polished silver nickel open face case,
tely engraved, fancy mi l-
.d edge, heavy bevelledcrystal and keyless
wind, i works, by selling at 10cC.
cech only 15 Glngs Xens. Thesepens
are made entirely of glaza, They never
rust, never wear out end write s page with
one dip of ink. They sell easily
everywhere, . E. Bush, Rose Is-
laed, Ont .y Bays : ** The Pena sell like lxdt

cakes, Everyonoe is pleased with them.”
A 50, certificate free with each Pen,
Write us & postcard to-deyand we will
geud you the pens postpaid. Don't deh{
Edward Gilbert, Petrolea, Ont., says: *1
rm!vod my weteh in good cond:uon. It j& a Quisy and Iam
very much plmed with it.”  Pen o Dept, 462, Torontas




March 20, 1903.

FREE ENAMELLED
WATCH &5 &

Nickel case on which a

THE MESSENGER 18

GL IS FOR YOU |

Not a single cgnt to pay for her. Aspretty as a picture. You
will fall in love with her the minute you see her. Golden ring-
lets, laughing blue eyes, rosy cheeks, stylishly dressed in silk §
and satin, with velvet and lace trimmings. vely trimmed |
hat, dainty little slip%-;rs, real stockings, lace-trimmed
underwear. She can be dressed and undressed like any
live baby. Her head, arms and legs are movable. She |§
can stand alone or sitin & chair or on the floor.y; When i
ou get her you will say she is the prettiest doll you @
ave ever seen. We give her free, for selling at |
15¢. eachonly 8§ Canadian ome Cook Books. £
These books are nicely printed, beautifully bound, and
each contains 739 choice recipes. Write us a Post
Card to-day and we will send youthe Cook Books post-
aid. You can easily sell them in a few minutes. Ever
ousekeeger buys one, 30,000sold already. With B
every Cook Book-we give a 50c. Certificate Free. Jrssit j

BAXTER, SHERBROOKE, %. says: “I neversaw anything ,
sell so quickly as your k Books,” Don't miss this &

>

reliab'e wateh
ANEWETA EVErY purpose
of the most exxl).nmvo

timepiece {lven for
se ling at 10¢. each
ouly 1} doz. Glass

> Peng
sell like hot cakes.
Everyone is pleased
with them.' A b0e.
Write us o Post Car

. Bays: '
Watch and am more than delighted with it. ;m a splen-
did tinmr and also a handsome watch Address
THE X

€0., DEPT. 464, TORONTO.

rand chance but write at once. Lizzie SPROUTE, 4
NEWDALE, MAN., says: *I received the Doll and think &
DOLL itisa fine Premium, It the loveliest Doll T have &
ever had.” Address THE HOME SPECI« 4
ALTY CO., Dept. 449, ‘Toronto.

T

AIR RIFLE

Sweet-toned Violin, full size,
gﬂg‘:{:‘hodel, made of selected wood, with highly
polished top, inlail edges and ebony finished trimmings,
given for selling at 15e. each only 10 Biamond
Collar Buttons with richly engraved gold finished
topa 8:4 With large sparkling Electric Diamonds. A 500,
certificate free with each Button. Gordon C. Houn,
Chantlers Out,, says: I had no trouble seiling the
Collar Battons. Kveryono thinks they are chesp and
pretiy.’”. Write us & posi card to-day and we will
send the Buttons postpaid. N, McKentle, ‘Whitewood,
B.C.,says: “I am wellglmed with my Violin. Every-
one that sees it says it is worth §5.00. Write at once,

§4 The above. picture illustrates four well.' ¢
il known partsof a gun, To every boy who .
 is able to name the differeat parts, snd who sends us the answer, will be - %

M given, absolutely Free, a fine Ali-Steel Long-Distance Air Rifle, with handsomely R
B4 nickel-piated barrel, trigger-guard aud side plates, improved giobe sights, pistol grip
il aud walnut stock, Just whatevery boy necds, Always ready for Rats, Sparrows, Squirrels, ete,
B8 It does not cost you one cent to answer this advertisement, Don't delay a moment, but study the picture
carefdliy, nud if’ you are clever and smart enough to make out the names of the different parts, write us at once,
There is only one other condition necessary to be complied with before you become entitled to one of these handsome
Rifles, of w/ch we shall write you as soon as youranswer is reccived. Thiscondition isyery simple,in fact it is 3
§ merely a slight favor which we would like you to do for us. It will notgostyon ons cent, and will not take up more than o few B
f§ minutes of your spare time. Write atonce. THE ENTERPRISE €O, Rifle Bept. 409, Torento, J

Gom Novelty Co,, Ibent. 13 'l‘oonto.

TALKING DOLL FREE | 14) 5%, Free

Giﬂs § Would you like to For selling at 10c, each only 2 doz,

LS R Ferdae -*- FREE

u own the most won-
(:l 24 '!_f,l'ngnélgms derful dell ever invented, a doll Ewox‘tb:':t
T n..;sweet undlrretty 43 a pictare, uily docorated u,c’:- eoo:om :nd
\ that can taik and as nat- containg 42 of the rarest, prettiest

urally as any liying baby? If
ou would like to own this e
ke wonder yoi can get her
without spending one cent.
‘We will present you with one
absalutely (ree if you will sell for
usat 10¢, cach only 15 larg)>
packages of Sweoat Peoa
SBeeds. Each package is
“dacora in 1% col-
organd contains 42 of the rar-
eal and most fragrant
uwridhe in

every imoginabls
color. Ewveryhod guya.
Mabel Mcxhxmm,Obezn. Man,, "
safd : “ T sold ail the Seedd in a

¥ and mostfragrant varieties In every
ima ble co or.
de sellers,
buys, P,
Jaw, Assa,
3 #0ld all the Seeds in 10

Watch s heavil l
plated with 14k Gol
elaborately - engraved
and handaomel

- v pe— . - ; o
1, ALovely Big Doll, a3 pretty as a picturs, stylishly dressed
from top (nytoa n the richest mstarh.l,ﬁith h.t:?mnm’n under-
elothing, shoes, ngs, etc., that you can take off and puton
asoften as you lfke. II. A complete set of Doll's Furniture,

bureau, washstand, bed, lounge, table, chairs and stove. IIL
Lsundry Outfit—tab, washboard, iren aund stand. IV, Table
Service—cup and seucer, kuife, fork and sjoon, lemonadasjug,
glass and tray, V. A Baby Doll in a cradle; also afrying pan.
FEnough furoiture and things to start Dolly up in housekeeping,
Girls, we give cverything shown in this picture absolutely free.
A big dressed Do'l, 8 pieces of furniture, and 15 other articles, all
for ‘selling oniy 1% doz, large packages of & Poa
Seeds at 12¢. each, Each p is y
in 1.2 colors snd containg 42 of the rarest, prettiest and most
fragrant varicties in every imaginable color. “.Y are
swrond £ . BEverybody buys, Maggie Sinolair,
Shelburne, Ont., said : * I sold all the secds in & few minutes.
Tt is o pleasure to setithem.” This {3 the grandest dressed Doll
and the most complete outfit ever offured, Girls ! you mustnot
miss thischance. Write usa Card to-day and we will
mend the Sveds postpaid. A FOo. certiticnse free with each pack.
age. Prize Sasd Co . Dent. 499 Toronto.

foew minutes. I mnever raw
goods scll so fast.” A b0e. cer«
tificate free with cach pechage,
has golden, curls, blue

eyes, pearly teeth, rosy cheel
in fact, she isa perfect besuty,
and taiks, saps “ " and
S " shn'l' :g plainly as you
. can,  She i3 the cro -
der of the doll maker's art. With exch we send s qu 'yogf
heivy, beautitil silk, pretty ribbon and fine Jace sufcient to
ynake the hat end dress shown in tho picture, Glrls, you can
get all ‘his free. Send us a enrd today and wewill
the sceds postpaid. nnio Cadden, Ssifcoats, Ases.,
gaid : *My Dall s a perfect beante, There fsne ' - other one
Nkait in the niona ™ Plamieion Saud Sn S0 410 =sintn

you could afford to pay

H ‘5’).& rfb:t:erw‘wk’o“

1d nob one that wou! 00'c or keep
g me thf:tcha ono we here offer you absolutel

. F. Dunbar, Renfrew, Ont., said : ** ¥sold the me
‘as soon as I gotit,” Writeus s post card to-day an

by d yon the Secds potpaid. A 50c, certifieate free with

package, The Dominion Seed Co, Dept. 435

WALKING
DOLL FREE

Giris, would you like to get this
big handsome Walking Doll for a
few minutes’ work after school? If
50, write us & PPest Cavd at once
and we will mail you 15 large bean-
tifully colored packages of Sweet

Nothing seils like them, Every-
body Biuys. Mabdel MeKinnon,
Oberon, Man., said; “I sold all the

seods in a few minutes)” A

package, When sold send us
$1.50, and we wiil forward to
“your sddress, earefu’ly packed,
this Jovely Walking Doll,
Dolly is s Mectbetulg;‘huu-
tifully dressed in satin, trimmed with elegant Ince. She delights
aod pleases every littlegirl, Girls, order the sceds at once, sell
them to yobyr friends, and receive this big Walking Doll for
our trouble, Peari Milliken, Reston, Man., said: "I got my
ovely Doll all right, She is 8 real beauty, just oxu‘:uy 23 you
described her,” Prize Seed Co. Bept. 429 T'oromn

Pea Seeds to sell st 102, each, °

or
38 Silver composition f:lé

#ize Curb Chain Bracel
given frea for se at
iBe. each only 7 C
¥ome Cook Boolks., These
Books ave nicely printed, beauti-
fully bound, and each containg 789 Choice Recipes.
nouukug?r buyz one. Aboc. Certificate free
each Book. nd us & Post to-day and we wilt mail
e opal Ring and Bracelot
e an
go,p‘t miss this chancs butb wr.te at once,

$3.00 LOCOMOTIVE FFREE.

Real Steam Locomotives, regular Wiyers, with polished brass

boilers, iren steam (:hesr.s'. ond steel pim;m n‘.ta’;.ﬁne to both

drivinz wheels, alcohol pegervoira with deuble burners and

shrill whistles. Fach Lecomative comes lete withmensur-

'lng:’ t}n,gla]coh?l b-;ygar, m?nel, otcamd

and is given f r seiling only one ruﬂlﬂ;"
acka, of

muge P Sweet Pea L
at 10¢. each. Everyho b s Roy Butler,
Wiisonvilla. Ont., said:*'L -’;‘d thglsw in a few minuates.
People said they were fine,” Wiite us a Post €. to-day
and we will send you the Seeds st;atpﬂd. ‘We have only a few

ti ar were rent to WS frem the

les of theee L

Jarge & factories in Germany, but as they are too expensive for

us to handle {some o. them being worth #3,00 cash) we wish to

t rid of themn as as socn possible, Of couvse, best
ﬁmmoﬁvs will be given to the person ordering first, sndsoon

_until the samples are all maed.  Addre:s PR
LEZD CO., DEPT. 430, TORONTO, ONT.

= o

ECIALTY CQ\ Dept. 451, 'l-mnto_.

package. Post

: Higt 3 1o-day and we will send you the Feeds
e post;hl.id. J. Tisfiord, Indian Head,

N.W.T., saidi' I am more thandelighted with m{nAhmhm'

i3 a very swesb toue and all my frienda B it just

splendid.” Address 1 The Prige Sced Co., Dept. 433 Toronto,

FUR
SCARF
FREE

lossy black, 8
g ong, & inches
wide, mada of selected full
furred sking with ¢ fine fall
A bhandsome, stylish
fur, given frea for selling at
@c, each only 15 pack.
.iu of Lemon, Vani'la and
6 mng‘zklnvudng Pm:;;:
ne age equals
worth of Ligquid Flavering
ind is r;‘r beiter. %v_ery
ouseliceper nys
lhe'. A ?0%. eertificate

MoPhail, Oot,, say

dalighted with my fur, Every-
one thinks it is” beautiful.”

- 1000 ]
sranes FREE
Stamps, atl forel; e';} o i
from &m'zug:dm
for selling ‘ouly’ 1 GO, packages of
Sweet’ Poa Seads st 106
each. The paokuges are large, beauti-
fuily decorated and each one contains
42 of the yaresy, prettiest and most
fragrabivarieties in eur_ytnzubh

Bellors, Marey Buitn, Sydney
: O LaETs: o Tsord it the Seets 106
mh::'exm W'r‘ltl':?wnl - A.t:itylud--m:ud

Sceds pastpaid. m-mtm'"&.. 491,

Dept 491, Toronte

COMBINATION KNIFE AND TOOL $

Pens are made en! of Glags. The mcrrua

out, and write a pate with one diy of ink. e

© Y e This m: t Knifec is & coms

‘ool Chest in Iiself, consisting of 1—Screw Driver,

ut Oracker, 3—Hoof Cleaner, 4—Punch, 5--Cork Serew,

T be, 8~Big Blads, 9—Little Blade. Thisis

asfrong well fnished Knifo, made i SheMeld, England, of the

SR St S M bl b

5 v 3 v

splendid Premium, My friends all sa) mn.bc?‘ ug te us

) to-day aniwwn{mm the g’;‘ b

Sell them, 80c., and wa will Ty forwand
Enite. Address m_m..nm Toronto.



THE MESSENGER.

March 20, 1903.

Nickel caso on which a Deer

FREE ENAMELLED
WATCH .
rich

ANSWers every purpose
of the most e’;l:;emin

timepiece, given for
i d

L3
Seeds 2t 10c.

rarest, prettiest and -
most fragrant vurletig

fn eve

A 50c. Certificate freec with each

Card to-day and we will mail the Packages postpaid. Don't
; 1 received
the Watch and am more than delighted with it. It isasplendid

delay, Wm, Frankoski, Shoal Lake, Man., says

timekeeper and also a bandsome watch,” ddress 3
0!

eoa
d The packages’ are
i beautifully decoratedin
§ 12 colois and each one

minion Seed Co., Dept 464 Toronto.

=

Powerful, Sweet - toned Violin, full size, §

Stradivarius modei, made of selected wood, with highly B

i polished top, inlald edzes and ebony finighed trimmings,

| iven for selfmg at 10¢. each only’AB large

4 Sweot Poa Seeds. Fach package is beautlfully
decorated in 12 colors and contains 42 of the rarest
prettiest and most fragrans varieties in every imagin-

# able color, They zre bhot sellers. Everybody
buys. - Harry Smith, Sydoey, C.B., said: ** I sold all the
Seeds in 6 minutes. They went like wildfire.¥ A 50c

W certificate free with each package. Write usa Post
Card today and we will scnd the Seeds postpaid,
N. McKenzie, Whitewood, B.C, says: “I am well

B-pleased with my Violin. Everyono that sees it says it
is yortl $5,00," * Prize Seed Cosy Dept 493 Toronto

I

{son’s most wonderfnl invention free to you.
2 nrain. A genuine Gmph%
W colebrated Columbia Grulmxo hone , of New York and
Paris, thoe biggest firm of this kind in the world also b
records, reproducing Songs, Speech imal
lustrumengal Selections, etc., in a mos$ life-like manner,
glven for selling only 1.6 266, Cook Books at 1B¢€. cach,
ese books are nicel:

each contains 739 cho
ellers. Every
M Rupert, Que., said !
timo. 'Everyona thought them splendid and ve?
Write us a post card to-day and we will sene
f Cook Books_postpaid.
W one. Mary Payne, Brinston’s Corpers, Ont.
celved my Graphophone all right
fine Premium for so litt'e work. I ¥ W ¥ ® N

co recipes, 'They are hot

you the

it

SPECIALTY C®,, DEPT. 402, Toronto. g

Phono‘rnnh
ven. for nﬂmunxcﬁ

i S . Gl
E largo of Sweet Pea Seeds at 1
ghf::. ATy m:hqgﬂm ? Sweet Pea
m’mi conhf{nl 42 o{ t:\gel mll;f“' jest and most
vari ’Hﬂ n every lm: nable cO;
~ McKeil, Puéwash sai
> Boe. certil

nogra) 8.
z ong as ows : Speech ; **Song
y Bird ;" Imitations of Robins, Tri
ens, Ostriches, ete., ot
rite us a post eard fo-
xéaid.; M. 7 8, Bﬂlmadt?g's Corne S
raphophone ig a splendid premium for o little wor

on 8eed Co., Deph 415 Toronio, Out

%ckﬂ{!?s of B8

Aston- &
one made by the

rinted, beautifully bound and g
lady one. Iorence Ascot,
T soid all the Cook Books ina short €
cheap.” @

A50c. certificate free with each

in 12 colors and each
fragrant

- {3
mino

Mary
cei than

A

“Pen Beeds
£ oy postpal

Sinclair, Shelburn

had

A R s o R s
GIRLS, would youlike to have this
beantifal dressed ‘doll? - If 80, send us
your name snd address on a Ppost card
ol Yoy e s, by

QUL CO. O

: - tpaid. Sell*them abt
‘each, return us $1.20 and wo will
‘v immediatel ‘gend you the most
b&antifal D61l you have ever
geen, . Dolly is fully and fashionably
dresged, including ' stylish hat, an-
derwear trimmed with lace, stockitigs
#nd “cute little slippers ornamented
.with silver buckles. “She his lovely
golden curly hair, pearly téeth, beau-

. tiful eyes and &’ointed bed% R
i By Gilley, New stminster, B.C.; said:
eeived your pretty Doll bnégx am ver,

withit. Itisa perfect ity and
expetiations, 3 "
: said
0

6.
much pleased
r excoeded oy

“1rocelved
Etis the
x‘réwfu\md)am.
eauntiful Doll,

Lizzie Spronte, N e, Man
the Doll and think i i3 a fine Premiom.
Toveliest Doll I haveever had." = -
« Gerite McDonald, Bonavista Bu%
gaidy “*Thanks very much for my
am more than pleased with 18" 1+

GIr1Ls, just stop and think what
& truly wonderful bargain we are
&, ‘ofiering you. You can get
ihis lovely big Doll
completely dressed for
selling only ONE BOZEN
packages of Sweet Fea
eeds. Pach package is beait-
tifully decarated in 12 colors end
contains4Zof ést, prettiest
and mosb_fragrant varieties” in
every imaginable color, 'Khey
ave wonderfal seilers.
Fverybedy Buys, oo
©, Ont,, sai 1 gold all the seeds in a fow
then e i Aoy
d my pars
Girley
511

b

10 schl

M & 110 Booner o
all theseed sold. They went like wildfire.”

< cate free with each package.

write us ab'once and $iils beamiiful Dolly will be
your very ownin a chort time,
Prize Seodd Co.. Dome,

70, Toronio

SURE DEATH

Shot, Blugs and

went like wildfire,”” A

~

FUR
SCARF
FREE

Soft, warm ,glosey black, 3 ft,
6 inchea long, &inches wid
made of selected full furr
skins with 6 fine full tails,
A handsome, stylish for,.
given free for selling at 10¢.
each only 13 large &aokn
of Bweet Pea Se
Kach pagkageis beantifully
decorated in 1% colora and
contzing. 42 of the rarest,
prettiest and most fragrant
varictiesin every imaginable
eo'or, Everybody
guyn them. ' Mary
peeles, Mono Milla, Ont.
Saids I po sooner opened
arcel than I had ll::&l

TR

"BOYS, LOOK!

CROWS, SQUIRRELS,
RABBITS, ETC.

Boys! How would
tance Air Rifio of th

giving away Absolutely Free these splendid
§ will sell only 13 Gox.

20¢. exch. The packages are beautifully decorated in 12 colors,and each §
onecontaing 42 of therarest, prettiest and most fragrant varietied,
imaginadle color.
sald: “1 no gooner open

ecard today and we will send the Seeds
made. Tt has all steel barrel and fittings,
walnut stoock.” Is always ready for Squirrels, Rats,
Brandon, Man, ,says: * Ireceived my Riflo yesterda;
have shot 5 birds already.”’ - Dominion Seed

TO RATS,

ou like to have an All.Stesl Long-Dis-
o best make and latest model, that shoots B. B ig
perfeet sccuracy? We are g
Rifies to anyone Who!

Pea Seeds st

Darts with terrific force and

large packsges of Sweet

inevery
Everybody buys, M. Speeles, Mono Mills, Onb., §
:me pzoel thVa: T had all the Seeds sold, Th
500, certificate free with each packnge: Write usa qut A
postpaid,” Boys,this is the best Air Gun
improved globe aights, f

parrows, eto, G
and think it is & besuty.

04y Depts 414y Toronto, §
TREL OEHRESER

EMAMELLED LADY’S - @
WATCH FREE =

for welling st §0€. each only 2
doez, Lemon, Vanilla

ing Powders, Onep age
equals 200, worih of Liquid Flavoring
and is far better, Used by the leading
eaterers, hotels and restsurants,

Ev buys
them, A 50c, certificate h-oo'v’f;h
each packago. Miss E, Basteott, Shoal A
Lake, Man,, said: “I sold all the .
Flavoring Powders in balf an hour, Itisjuss play tosell it.%
. You can ensily earn this beautiful Iittle watch in & few minutes
Itis open face, with funcy decornted dial, gold hands and stend
wind and set, reliable {mported works. The caseis solid silver
pickel, hesutifully finished with a large rose with buds
loaves elegautly enamelled in seven colors, & perfect copy of
Nature's art, Nothiug half so beautiful has ever been offered
for so little work, Kdna Robinson, Powassan, Ont., ‘gald s “X
Evcelved my watch in good o;der u;d thinkl ;t is :npq'mg‘ b’ﬁu?&:
ond us & st card to-day and we will mail you the e
ing Pwael!ﬂu;ﬂtplld. Standard Flavoring Co, Dept. 46 Toronts

Wiite vs 6 POS! -
day and we will mail the
feeds postpaid, Don’tdelay.
Mary Murphy, MoPhail,Ont.,
#ays: “Iam delighged’ with
n{::r. Everyone thinks it
s beantiful.” Prize Soed
©0., Dept. 428, Toronto,

ReE
ce

" PARLOR

ACCORDEON
Z reeds,” gany-finished

"WETRUSTYOU
e

Toarcatn o your traubia ws
our bt

will give you a bgauﬁful' little Wateh .
with Gold. on which a large rose
with buds leaves is elegantly
e e ont e
watch 18 & perfect beanty.” il Y
» Post rd and we will
sond the Seeds

free wil

Gracie Brown, Che
in a few minates.
(1]

'8y Dm- 8

mings and gilt decorations
given for selling ot 10e.
each only 1 doz. large pack~
pﬂ:k' mu?e. utifall
autifally
decorated ::.‘2 colors and
“‘containg 42 of the rarest,
pre%!;t and m]t.)‘lt fragrant
sell e
mﬁ Ont., gaids *
fleate free with each = ey : 2
e rwitl age. Daniel R. McLean
Piecton Island, N.8., enid: I received i'ny Accordeon and think
it 1a'an exeellént Premiom. Itisequal to any $5.00 instrument
tobe had in the market,”” Write us a post ¢ to-day and we

will gend you the Beeds tpaid.
SEED &0, DEPT.

e

maginable colo

varleties in_every 1
mr‘where. Gertrade M, Reid,
gold all the Seeds in a few minufes. They went very

.

THE DO I
, “432 TORONTOQ, ONT,

 THE

FREE SOLID GOLD RING,

Genuinb Precions Stones, ""“".&
Turquoise_snd Garnets, bt
in a_beautifully engravor
real Soll:l (}ulwhm;nf. cf.v adiet
NI: nonk: Phese books were

I ne

B
“Que., said: ¢
sawW mxth‘ng -eil 80 quickl

y
Cook Books.” ~Send us
% #dl to-day and we will

postpaid. A, Goodick, Sandy Point, N.8,
d Ring, and am more

glad 8
friends think ita beauty.” TEIR
PI¥ €0 Depts454, Torontos

with iv. All
'SleClAl
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